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SCENE 2 Chamber, 
Enter Wolfort, Hubert, c. 


WoLlryoRrT, 


* 1 ſealing from me? Who diſarm'd 
| m ? 
Twas more than I commanded ; take your ſword, 
Ba, I am beſt guarded with it in your hand, 
I've ſeen you ule it nobly. 
Hub. And will turn it 
On my own boſom, ere it ſhall be drawn 
Unworthily or rudely. . 
Hal. Wou'd you leave me { 
Without a farewel, Hubert? Fly a friend 
H A4 _ _  Uanwearid 
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l in his ſeudy to advance vou? 
. Come, you. muſt give me a reaſon, 
Has. Sir, and fo I will, | 


I I may do't in private; and you hear it. 


Wal. All leave the room : you have your will ; fit down T 


And uſe the liberty of our firſt friendſhip. 


Hub. Friendſhip? When you prov'd traitor firſt, that 


vaniſh'd, 

Nor do I owe you any thought but hate, 
I know my flight hath forfeited my head ; 
And ſo I may make you firſt underſtand 
What a ſtrange monſter you have made your ſelſ; 
I welcome it. 

Mol. To me this is ſtrange language. 

Hub. To you? Why what are you? 

ol. Your prince and malter, 
The earl of Flanders. 
_ Hub. By a proper ile! 
Rais'd tot by cunning, circumvention, force, 
Blood, and proſcriptions. Le 

Fol. And in all this wiſdom, 
Had I not reaſon ? When by Gerrard's plots 
] ſhou'd have firſt been call'd t' a ſri accompt 
How, and which way J had conſum'd that maſs 
Of money, as they term it, in the war, 
Who underhand had by his miniſters 
re my great ations, made my faith 
And foyalty ſuſpected, in which failing 


He ſought my Nife by practice. 


Hub. With what fore-head 
Do you ſpeak this 10 me? 
Who muſt, and will ſay it is falſe, 

Mol. My guard there. 

Hub. Sir, 
You bad me fit, and promis d you would hear, 
Which I now ſay you ſhall; not a word more, 
For I that am contemner of mine own, 
Am maſter of -your life; then here's a ſword 
Between you, and all aids, Sir though you vane 


lat 


Che 


Of being call'd unto- your anſwer, ſpread 
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The fulous beaſt, the —— pe n 
Theſe gfd(s untraths on me. 
 #dl; yg Groſs — 
Hub. Ay, and it is a fayourable lan | 
They had been in a mean man lies, and foul ones, 
ol, You take ſtrange licence. 
Hub, Ves, were not thoſe rumours 


By your own followers And wank! Gerrard weughty | 
But by your cunning practice, to believe 
That you were dangerous ; yet not to be 
Puniſh'd by any formal- nk of law, 
But firſt to be made ſure, and have your crimes 
Laid open after, which your quaint train taking, 
You fled unto the camp, and there crav'd humbly 
Protection for your. 1 life, and that, ' 
Since you had {i eggs the fury of the war, 
You wight not fall by treaſon ; and for proof, 
You Ack not for your own ends make this danger? 
Some that had been before by you ſuborn d, 
Came forth and took their oaths they had been hir'd 
By Gerrard to your murder. This once heard, 
And eaſily believ d, th' inraged ſoldier 
Seeing no farther than the outward man, 
Snatch'd haſtily his arms, ran to the court, 
Kill'd all that made reſiſtante, cut in pieces 
Such as were ſervants, or Gorge friends to Gerrard, 
And vow'd the like to him. 
Wael. Will you yet end it?:; 
Hub. Which he believing, with his ſon, the carl, 
Forſook the city; and by ſecret ways, 
Ag you give out, and we would gladly have it, 
Eſcap'd your fury: though 'tis more than fear d 
They fell among the reſt: but your cruelties ſince 
So far tranſcend your former bloody ills, | 
As if compar'd, they only wou'd appear 
Eſſays of miſchief ; do not ſtop. your cars, 
More are behind yet. 
Fu. O repeat them es | 
5 
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*Tis Hell to hear them nam d. Ti 
Hub. You ſhould have thought. 


That hell would be your puniſhment when you «did then, 


A prince in nothing but your princely" laſts, , + 
And boundleſs rapines: . 
Vol. No more, I beſeech you. 


Hub. Who was the lord of houſe or 4 that ſtood 


Within the proſpect of your covetous eye ? 

Wal. You are in this to me a * tyrant, 
Than c'er I was to nx. 4 

Hub, I end/thus f 780 
The general grief. Now to my private wrong; 

The loſs of Gerrard's daughter Jaculin: 

The hop'd-for partner of my lawful bed, x 
Your cruelty hath frighted from mine arms ; 
And her I now was wandring to recover. 

Think you that I had reaſon now to leave vou, 
When you are grown ſo juſtly odious * | 
That ev'n my ſtay here, with your grace and favour, 
Makes my life irkſome ? Here, Sir, freely take it, 
Anddo me but this fruit of all your friendſhip, 

That | may die by you, and not your hang-man. 

Mol. Oh Hubert, theſ: your words and reaſons . 
As well drawn drops of blood from my griev'd heart, 
As theſe tears from mine eyes. Can you think, ; 
Where Gin is, or Gerrard, or your love, 

I will reſign. what I uſurp, weak ern 
Yet I vow to practiſe all of a man. | 

Hub. O that your heart and tongue 
Did got now differ! 

Wol. By my griefs they do not. t 

Take the good pains to ſearch them out: "is worth jt. 

You have made clean a leper : truſt me, you have, 

And made me once more fit for the ny; 

I hope, of good men. 

Hat. Sir, do not abuſe / 
My aptneſs to believe. 
Hol. Saſpe& not you 
A faith that's built «pon io vue a ſorrow: | 
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I have of late receiy'd certain intelligence, 
That ſome of them are in or about Bruges 
To be found out: which I did then interpret, 
The cauſe of that town's ſtanding out againſt me; 
But now am glad, it may dire& your purpoſe | 
Of giving them their ſafety, and me peace. 
I. e conſtant to your goodneſs, and you'll have it. 
[ Excunts 


SCENE a Town. 


Enter three Merchants. 


: Mer. "Tis much that you deliver of this Goſeuin,, 
2 Mer. But ſhort of what I cou'd, 
He bears himſelf with ſuch a confidence 
As if he were the maſter of the ſea, 
And not a wind, upon the ſailors compaſs, 
But from ane part or other was his factor, 
To bring him in the beſt commodities 
Merchant e'er ventur'd for. 
1 Mer. Tis ſtrange. 
2 Mer. And yet | 
This does in him deſerve the leaſt of wonder, 
n Brugei, there was never brought to harbour 
So rich a bottom, but his bill wou'd paſs 
Unqueſtion'd for her lading, 
3 Mer. Yet he ſtill 0 | 
Continues a good man. * 
2 Mer. So good, that but | 
To doubt him,” wou'd be held an injury. . 
Not giv'n to wine or women, | 
Beyond his health, or warrant of a man, 
I mean a good one; and ſo loves his ſtate 
He will not hazard it at play; nor lend 
Upon the aſſurance of a well-pen'd letter, 
Although a challenge ſecond the denial. 
1 Mer. Thefe are ways to thrive, _ 
And yet the means not curs'd, What follows? , 
42 2 Mer. 
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2 Mer. This 6 ; | 
Makes many venturers with him, in their wiſhes, 
For his proſperity ; 

Is there a virgin of good fame wants dower ? 
He is a father to her; or a ſoldier - 
That in his country's ſervice, from the war | 
* brought home only ſcars, and want? His houſe 
Receives him, and relieves him, ©. © 
"But I ſhould loſe myſelf to ſpeak him further 
And flale, in my relation, the much good 
You may be witneſs of, if your remove 
From Bruges be not ſpeedy. 
1 Mer. This report, 
I do aſſure you will not haſten it, 
Nor wou'd I wiſh a better man to deal with 
For what I am to part with, | 
3 Mer. Never doubt it, 
He is your man and ours, only I wiſh 
His too much forwardneſs t embrace all bargains 
Sink him not in the end. | 
2 Mer. Have better hopes, 
Fer my part I am confident ;' here he comes. 


Ender Goſwin, azd the fourth Merchant. 
Gof. I take it at your own rates, your wine of Cyprugg 


But for your Candy ſugars, they have met 
With ſuch foul weather, and are priz'd ſo high, 
I cannot ſave in them. 
4 Mer. I am unwilling 
To ſeek another chapman : make me offer 
Of ſomething near the price, that may aſfure me 
You can deal for them. | 
Gg. I both can, and will, 
But not with too much loſs; your bill of lading 
Speaks of two hundred cheſts, valued by you 
At thirty thouſand gilders, I will have them 
At twenty eight; ſo, in the payment of 
Three thouſand fterling, you fall only in 
Two hundred pound. 
4 Ai 
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r. You know, they are fo 
Goſ. Why look you, I'll deal fairl ; there in priſon 
And at your ſuit, a pirate, but unable 
To make you ſatisfaction, and palt hope 
To live a week, if you ſhou'd prolecute . 
What you can prove againſt him: fet him 
And you ſhall have your money to a * 
And preſent payment. 
4 Mer. This is above wonder, 
A bi ON of your rank, that hor at ſea 
So many bottoms in the danger 
Theſe water-thieves, ſhou'd E. a means to ſave mg. 
It more importing you for your own ſafi 
To be at charge to ſcour the ſea of them 
Than flay the ſword of juſtice, that is 
To fall on one ſo conſcious of his guilt 
That he dares not deny it. | 
G. You miſtake me, 
If you think I wou'd cheriſh in this captain 
The wrong he did to you, or any man; 
I was lately with him, having 
Read his letters o mart from this ſtate granted 
For the recov'ry of ſuch loſſes as 
He had receiv'd in $ 'twas that he aim'd at, 
Not at three tuns o of wine, biſket, or beef, 
Which his neceflity made him take from you. 
I Ty his misforturies, and to work yo 
9 compaſſion of them, I come up 
To your own price: fave him, the goods are mine; 
If — ſeek elſe- where, I'll not deal for them. 
4 Mer. Well, Sir, "a your love, 1 will once be led 
To change my purpoſe. I 
G For your profit rather. 
4 Mer. T'll preſently make means for his diſcharge, 
Till when, I leave you. 
2 Mer. What do you think of this? p 
1 Mer. As of a deed of noble pity, guided 1 
By a ſtrong judgment. 
2 Mer. Save you, maſter Ge/win, \, 


The prayers of your poor beadſ- man ever ſhall 
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Ge/. Good day to all. | wa 
' 2 Mer, We bring you the refuſal 
Of more commodities. | 
G. Are you the owners 
O' the ſhip that laſt night put into the harbour? 
1 Mer. Both of the Tip, and lading 
Ge. What's the freight? 
1 Mer, Indico, Cochineel, choice China fluffs. 
3 Mer, And cloth of gold, brought from Cambal, 
Go/. Rich lading. 
For which I were your chapman, but I am 
Abeady out of oth. 
1 Mer. I'll give you day 
For the moiety of all. 
Go/. How long? 
3 Mer. Six months. | 
Geof. *Tis a fair offer; which, if we agree 
About the prices, I, with thanks, accept of, 
And will make preſent payment of the reſt; 
Some two hours hence Il come aboard. 
1 Mer. The gunner | | 
Shall ſpeak you welcome. 
Go/. T1 not fail. [Exeunt Merchants, 
G. Heaw'n grant my ſhips a ſafe return, before 
The day of this great payment: as they are 
Expected three months ſooner ; and my credit 
Stands good with all the world. 


Enter Gerrard. 
Ger. Bleſs my good maſter, 


Be ſent up for you. 
Gof. God o' mercy Clau/e, 1 
There's ſomething to put thee in mind hereafter ] 
To think of me. 
Ser. May he that gave it you, ] 
Reward you for it, with encreaſe, good maſter, 


* Gof. I thrive the better for thy pray'rs. 
Ger. I hope ſo. | 
Theſe ſeven years have I fed upon your bounties, 
And 
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And by the fire of your bleſt charity warm'd me, 

And yet,, nod maſter, . pardon. me, that.muſt, 1 

Though I have now receiv'd your alms, KY 

To make one ſuit more to you. 

G What ist Clauſe? B43 
Ger. Yet do not think me impudent I beſeech you, 

Since hitherto your charity hath prevented 

My begging your relief, 'tis not for mon 

Nor cloaths, good maſter, but your word for me. 

* Gof. Jn thou ſhalt have, Clauſe, for I think thee 
oneſt. | of 
Ger. To-morrow then, dear maſter, take the trouble 

Of walking early unto Beggars Buſh; | 

And as you ſee me, among others, 

In my affliction, when you are demanded - 

Which you like beſt among us, point out me, 

And then paſs by, as if you knew me not. | 
G But what will that advantage thee ? i. 
Ger. O much, Sir. | | | 

'Twill give me the pre-eminence of the reſt, 

Make me a king among 'em, and protect me 

From all abuſe, ſuch as are ſtronger, might 

Offer my age; Sir, at your better leiſure | 4 

I will inform you further of the good 2 

It may do to me. | | 
G. *Troth thou mak'ſt me wonder; 

Have you a king and common-wealth among you ? 

Ger, We have, and there are ſtates govern'd worſe. 
G Ambition among beggars? ' x 
Ger. Many great ones 
Wou'd part with half their ſtates, to have the place, 
And credit, to beg in the firſt file, maſter : "77 


But ſhall 1 be ſo much bound to your furtherance 


In my petition? „ 
Ge/. That thou ſhalt not miſs of, 
Nor any worldly care make me forget it, 
I will be early there. | 
Ger, Heav'n bleſs my maſter, [ Exeunt. 
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ACT U. SCENE I. 
The Mood and Buſh. 


Enter Higgen, 1 Ferret, Prige, Clauſe, Jaculin, Snap, 
Ginks, and other Beggars. . 


Hig. OM E. princes of the ragged regiment, 
You o the blood, Prigg, my moſt upright Lord, 


And theſe, what name or title, e er they bear, 


1 Jerkman, or 2 Patrico, 3 Cranke, or 4 re 
5 Frater, or 6 Abram man ; I ſpeak to 


That ſtand in fair election for the be title 
Of King of Beggars, with the command adjoining, 
Higgen, your orator, in this inter- regnum, 
That whilom was your 7 donimerer, doth beſeech vo 
All to ſtand fair, and put yourſelves in rank, 
'That the firſt comer, may at his firſt view 
Make a free choice, to ſave us further enen 
Fer. Prigg. Tis done, Lord Higgen 4 | 


Hig. Thanks to Prince Prigg, Prince Ferre. ern 21 
Fer. Well, pray my maſters all, Ferret be choſen, 
Vare like to have a merciful mild prince of me. 


Prigg. A very tyrant, I, an arrant tyrant, 
If e'er I come to reign; therefore look to't. 
Except you do provide me 8 hum enough 
And 9 lour to 10 bouze with: I muſt have my capons 
And n brought me in, with my green geeſe, 


5 And 


1. One who makes counterfeit licences or paſſes, 2. Serol- 


| ling priefts that marry under a hedge. 3. 4 genteel impoſtor; 


appearing in divers ſhapes. 4. A beggar born and bred, 
5. Such as beg with ſham patents. 6. Beggars pretending 
Jo be mad. 7. Pretending to have his tongue cut out. 
8. mm — 9. Money. 10. Drink. 
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And ducklings i'th' ſeaſon; fine fat @hickens, 

Or if you chance where an eye of tame pheaſants 

Or partridges are kept, ſee they may be mine, 
Or. ſtraight I ſeize on all your privilege, 4 * 
Places, revenues, offices, as forfeit, | 

Call in your crutches, wooden legs, falſe bellies, 


Fore d eyes and tongues, with your dead arms; not 


leave you > 
A dirty clout to beg with on your 
All your daintieſt 11 dells too | 
I will deflower, and take your deareſt t2 doxies 
From your warm ſides; and then ſome one cold night 
I'll watch you what old barn you go to rooſt in, 
And there ll ſmother you all i'th' muſty hay. 

Hig. This's tyrant-like indeed: but what would Cin, 
Or Clauſe be here, if either of them ſhould reign ? 

Cla. Beſt ask an aſs, if he were made a camel, 

What he wou'd be; or a dog, and he a lion. 

Ginks. I care not what you are, Sirs, I de 
A beggar ſtill I'm ſure. Het 

Enter Goſwin. 

Snap, O here a judge comes. N 
Hig. Cry, a judge, a judge. er 
G0 /. What all you, Sirs ? what means this Outcry ? 

Hig. Maſter, | 
A ſort of poor ſouls met: heav'n's fools, good 
Have had ſome little variance mongſt ourſelves 
Who ſhou'd be honeſteſt of us, and which lives | 
Uprighteſt in his calling : now, *cauſe we . 
We ne'er ſhould 'gree on t ourſelves, becauſe indee 
'Tis hard to ſay; we all reſolv'd-to put it 
To him-that ſhould come next, and that's your maſterſhip, 
Who, I ho 
Right, and no otherwiſe we ask it: Which? 
Which does your worſhip think is he ? ſweet maſter 
Look o'er us all, and tell us; we're ſey'n of us, 


11, Yeung wenches undebauc/d, 12. Strumpetiy 0 
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will 'termine it as your mind ſerves you, 
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Like to the ſeven wiſe maſters, or the planets. 


Gof. I ſhould judge this the man with the grave beard, 
And if be be not a 


Cla. Bleſs you. good Maſter, bleſs you. ou 
Go/. I would he were; there's ſomething too amongſt 
To keep you all honeſt. [Ext. 


Omn. Now good reward him, 
May he ne'er want it, t' comfort ſtill the poor, 
In a good hour. | 
Fer, What is't ? ſee: Snap has got it. 
Snap. A good crown, marry. | 
Prigg. A crown of gold. 
Fer. For our new King: good luck. 
Ginks. To th' common treaſury with it; if't be gold, 
'Thither it muſt. ON 
Prigg. Spoke lihe a patriot, Gink-s. 
King Clauſe, I bid God ſave thee firſt, firſt, Clay/e, 
After this golden token of a crown. | 
Where's Orator Higgen with his gratulating fpeech now, 
In all our Names ? * 8.5 OTE 
Fer. Here he is pumping for it. | 
Gin. H' has cough d the ſecond time, tis but once more 
And then it comes. N 
Fer. So, out with all ; Expect now _ 
Hig. That thou art choſen, venerable Clause, 
Our king and ſoyereign ; monarch o'th* 14 maunders, 
Thus we throw up our 14 nab-cheats, firſt for joy, 
And then our 15 filches ; laſt, we clap our 16 fambles, 
Three ſubje& ſigns, we do it without envy ; 
For who is he here did not wiſh thee choſen, 
Now thou art choſen ? Ask em: all will ſay ſo, 
Nay ſwear't: tis for the king, but let that paſs. 
When laſt in conference at the 17 bouzing ken 
This other day we fat about our dead prince 
Of famous memory ; reſt go with his rags, 
And that I ſaw thee at the table's end, 


Riſe 


13. Beggars, 14. Hats. 15. Staves. 16. Hand!. 
17. Ale. heufe. 8 


R 
L 
1 | 
A 
| —_ 
A 
T 
O 
V 
N 
A 
M 
O 
7 
U 
Sc 
N 
K 


Li 


es, 


iſe 


dr, 


de BzoGits Bun, © 19 


Riſe mov'd, and gravely leaning on one crutch,  _ 
Lift t'other like a ſcepter at my head. | 
I then prefag'd thou ſhortly wou dſt be king, 


And now thou art ſo; but what need preſage 
To us, that might have read it in thy beard 


As well as be that choſe the2? By that beard 

Thou wert found out, and mark'd for ſovereignty, 

O happy beard | but happier prince, whoſs beard - 

Was ſo remark'd, as marked out our prince, | 

Not bating us a hair. Long may it grow, 

And thick, and fair, that who lives under it, 

May live as ſafe, as under Beggars Bub, 

Of which this is the thing, that but the type. 
On. Excellent, excellent Orator, forward good Higgen, 


The fine well-ſpoken Higgen. 


Hig. This is the beard, the buſh, or buſhy-beard, 
Under whoſe gold and filver reign twas faid - 
So many ages fince, we all ſhould ſmile. 

No impoſitions; taxes, grievances, 

Knots in a ſtate, and whips unto a ſubj | 

Lie lurking in this beard, but all kemb'd out: 

If now, the beard be ſuch, what is the prince 

That owns the beard ? A father; no, a grandfather; 
Nay the great grand-father of you his people. 

He will not force away your hens, your bacon, 

When you bave ventur'd hard for't, nor take from you 
The fatieſt of your puddings : under him 

Each man ſhall eat his own ſtol'n eggs, and butter, 
In his own ſhade, or ſun-ſhine, and enjoy 

His own dear dell, doxy, or 18 mort, at night 

In his own ſtraw, with his own ſhirt, or ſheer, 
That he hath 19 filch'd that day, ay, and poſſeſs 
What he can purchaſe, 20 back, or belly-cheats 
To his own 21 prop: he will have no purveyors 
For pigs,” and poultry, 2 


18. Women or wenches. 19. Stole. 20. Raiment, or 


ford flolen, © 21. Either to his own ſupport, or elſe by ad- 
breviation to his own property. 
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Cla. That we muſt have, my learned Orator, 
It is our will, and every man to * | 


In his own path and circuit. 
Hig. Do you hear? & 40! lay. 
Vou muſt hereaſter 22 maund on your own 23 pads, he 


Cla. And what they get there, is their own, beſides 

To 1 good words. 
Hig. Do«you mark? 24 To cut been whids, 

'That is the ſecond law. 

Cla. And keep a- foot 
The humble and the common phraſs- of begging 
Leſt men diſcover us. 

Hig. Ves; and ery ſometimes 


To move compaſſion : Sir, there is a table, 


That doth command all theſe things, and enjoins em; 


- There, all the — paces are ver down, 


Fo learned la 
a. Thither or 'em, 11 
Thoſ, you at leiſure ſhall interpret to em. 
We love no heaps of laws, where few will ſerve. 


Omn. 1 "ſave, "ſave the good 2 


Hig. A ſong to crown him. 

Fer. Set a — out firſt. 

Snap. The word ? {43.5 
Hg. A 25 cove comes, and 26 fambumbis. [ Serie. 


SONG, Jovial Beggar. 


HERE was a jovial beggar, 
He had a wooden leg ; 
Lame from his cradle, 
And forced for to beg. 
And a begging we will go, 
Will go, will go, 


* . And a "WY we will go. 


A 


22. Bee. 23. Road or ay. 24. To give good wind, 
2 25. A man, one not of the gang. 26. To your guard and 
paſturet. 


The Bios: ARS Bosu. 


2 his oatmeal, © 
Another for his ſalt ; 

And a pair of crutches, 
To ſhew that be can halt. 


: And a begging, &c.- 


p A ba for his hy 
nother for his ry 
A little 25 by. "Au, 
To drink when he's a- dry. 


And a begging, c. 


To Pimblico we'll go, 
Where we ſhall merry be ; 
With every man a can'in's hand, 
| And a wench upon his knee. 
, And a begging, Cr. 


And whin aus are pe n 
To tumble on the graſi; | 
e have a long patch'd coat, 
To bide a preity laſs. | % 
8 And a begging, Oe. 


Full ſeven years I be : 
For my old i. ; 


4 He taught me how to 
its A I was but oye 2 


TED. &e. 


T begg'd for my 
And got him — if 
But Fove now be praiſed, 
1 can beg fer myſelf. 
And a begging, Cc. 


I live in @ hollow tree, 
And never pay my rent ; 
Providence provides for me, 
And 1 am well content. 
And a begging, &c, 
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Of all occupations, ' OY Ha 
A beggar lives the beft ; dr 12 - 
for when he's a-weary, | * Bel 
Hell lay him down to 16. You 
1 And a begging, &c. * Ant 
F . Pea 
q tar no plots againſt me, ' I 
[ 4 live in ale per oh ay | I w 
| Then'\wwho would be a king, 5 Hes 
2 When beggars live Jo well? ; Th: 
. And a begging, c. tak P 
i a £ 
1 Enter Snap, Hubert, and Hempskirke, - 
N 2 A cove comes: fumbumbis. Au I wc 
3 Prigg: To your poſtures ; arm. H 
Yonder's the town: I ſee 15, 9 7; 

[| Hemp. There's our danger, | H 
[| Ind afore us, if our ſhadows ſave not. Doſt 
[ Hig. Bleſs your good worſhips. 1 H 
Per. One ſmall piece of money. - _- BByb 
Prigg. Among us all poor wretches. er 

Cla. Blind, and lame. F ; 
Sint. For his ſake that gives al. Hi 
Hig. Pitiful worſhips, -* A Has 
Snap. One little doit. | Hi 

Fer. To buy a little bread. | 

Hig. To feed ſo many | Hu 
Fo A as will ever pray for you. > Link Here 
Prigg. Here be ſeven of us. 2 Of th 
Hig. Seven, good maſter, O remember ſeven, Moſt 
Seven bleſſings —— Come 
Againſt ſeven. deadly ſins, | Prote, 
Prigg. And ſeven lleepers. _ - If we 
Hig. If they be hard of heart, and will give nothing — his 
Alas, we had not a charity theſe three * Dut a 
Hub. There's amongſt you all. Her 


Fer. Heav'n reward you. 
Hig. The prince of Pity bleſs thee. 
Hub. Dol ſee? or is't my _ that wou'd have it ſo? 27. 
22 Ha? 


ſo? 
ia? 
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Ha 1 tis her face: come hither, 0 
hat ha' you, 
Bells ** my ſquirrel? I ha giv'n Bun meat. 
You do not love me, do you 5 Catch me a batterlly,” 
And I'll love you again, when? Can you tell? | 
Peace, we go a birding: I ſhall have a fine thing. — 
Hub. Her voice too ſays the ſame ; but for my 
I wou'd not that her manners were ſo chang d. 
Hear me, thou honeſt fellow; what's this maiden, 
That lives among you here as 
Prigg. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 
Hb. How ? notbing but figns ? 
Prigg. Ao, ao, ao, a0. 
This is ſtrange, ' 
1 would fain have it her, but not her thus. 
Hig. wo -4 _ de-de-de-de-de-deaf, and da- du-dude— 
umb, Sir. | 
Hub.*Slid they did all ſpeak plain vn now methought. | 
Doſt thou know this ſame maid ? . 
Hig. She was bo- bo- bo · bo-born at the barn yonder, 
By-be-be-be-be-beggars buſh-bo-bo-buſh, 
er name is, Maier oig-etrotith: ſo was her 
mo-mo-mo-mothers too-too, - 
Hub, I underſtand no word he wy ; how long 
Has ſhe been here ? 
Hig. Lo-lo-long enough to be 27 ni-ni-nigled, and 
ſhe ha' go-go-go-good luck. 
Hub. I muſt be better inform'd, than by this way. 
Here was another face too, that I mark'd 
Of the old man's : but they are vaniſh'd all 
Moſt ſuddenly : I will come here again. 
Come, 
Protect us our diſguiſe now, pr'ythee — 
If we be taken, how doſt thou ima 
his Town will uſe us, chat hath Pod ſo long 
Dut againſt Wolfort ? . 
Hemp, Ew'n to hang us forth 


27. Lain with, debauck?v. 


4 The Ror ad — on, | 
Upon their walls a ſunning, to make crows meat, Tbe 


If I were not aſſur d o the Burgomaſter, 9 By r 

And had a pretty excuſe to les a niece chere, | Arg 

I ſhould ſcarce ventute?¶ | Con 

Hub. Come, tis now too late But 

2 back at the ports; goodluck, and enter, [Fx: 8 

SCENE U. 2 n. 175 
Enter Goſwin. 


Go/. Still blow ſt thou there ? And from all other parts 
Do all my agents ſleep, that nothing comes ? 
There's a conſpiracy of winds, and ſervants, 
If not of elements, to ha' me break; 
What ſhould. I think, unleſs the ſeas and ſands | - _ + 


Had ſwallow'd up my ſhips? Or fire had ſpoil'd - 
warehouſes? Or death devour'd my n = 
I mak ha' had ſome Returns. | 1 +: 
0 
ä Enter Merchants. Agai 
| 1 Mer. Save you, Sir. . The 
| G Save you. | Let's 
| 1 Mer. No news. yet o' your ſhips ? | Talk 
Ge/. Not any yet, Sir, | | 
1 Mer. Tis ſtrange. [Exit. We, 
Gef. *Tis true, Sir: what a voice was here now; And 
This was one paſling-bell, a thouſand ravens | Hu 
Sung in that man now, to preſage my ruins, Hap 


2 Mer. Goſruin, good day, theſe winds are very conſtant, — 
0 


G. They are fo, Sir; to hurt 
2 Mer. Ha? you had no letters 
Lately from England, nor from Denmark ? 
Go/. Neither. land, 
2 Mer. This wind brings them; nor no news over 
Through Spain, from the ——_— ? 
G. Not any. "ITN 
2 Mer. I am ſorry, Sir. [ Exit. 
G. They talk me down: and as 'tis ſaid of vulturs 
They 
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They ſcent a feld fought, and do fmell the carcaſſes . 
32 hundred miles: ſo do theſe, my wrecks 
At greater diſtances. Why, thy will hew n 
Come on, and be: yet if thou pleaſe, preſerve me; ..- 
But in my own adventure, here at home, , 
Of my chaſt love, to keep me worthy of her, 

It ſhall be put in ſcale gainſt all ill fortunes: 

Jam not broken yet: nor ſhou'd I fall, . 
Methinks with leſs than that, that ruins all. [ Exit. 


— 


SCENE III. 


A Chamber, Table, and Chairs. 


Enter Vandunke, Hubert, Hempskirke, and 
Margaret. | 


Vand. Captain, you're welcome; ſo is this your friend 
Moſt ſafely welcome; though our town ſtand out 
Againſt your maſter, you ſhall find good quarter: 

The truth is, we not love him: Margaret, ſome wine, 

Let's talk a little treaſon, if we can N 

Talk treaſon, gainſt the traitors; by your leave, gen- 
tlemen, WI W091 

We, here in Bruges, think he does uſurp, 

And therefore Pant bold with him. * 

Hub. Sir, your boldneſs, 28 a | 7A 
Happ'ly becomes your mouth, but not our ears, 
While we're his ſervants, and as we come here, | 
Not to aſk queſtions, as ſpies upon your ſtrengths, 

So let's entreat, we may receive from ou 

Nothing in paſſage or diſcourſe, but what 

We may with gladneſs, and our honefties hear, 

And that ſhall ſeal our welcome, | 

Fand. Good: let's drink then, 

Fill out, I keep mine old pearl ſtill, captain. 

Hemp. Old jewels commend their keeper, Sir. 

Vaud. Here's to you with - heart, my captain's 3 
ith 
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| With a good heart, and if this make us ſpeak 
Bold words, anon, tis all under the roſe 


by > rown all memory, when we drink. H 
ub, Tis freely 1 poken, noble Burgomaſter, A 
III do you right. U 
Hemp. Nay, Sir, minheer Vandunke Is 
Is a true ſtateſman, TW olfort W 
Vand. Fill my captain's cup there, O that Fe maſter i W 
Had been an honeſt man. T. 
Hub. Sir? Al 
Vund. Under the roſe. | B. 
Hemp. And how does my niece? W 
Almoſt a woman ? I think ? This friend of mine Ye 
I drew along with me, through ſo much hazard, Ut 
Only to ſee her: ſhe was my errand here. TI 
Vand. Ay, a kind uncle you are (fill him his glaſs) 
That in ſev'n years, could not find leiſure W 
Hemp. No, | 
It's not ſo much. | | *Þ 
Vand. I'll bate you ne'er an hour on't, 1 
It was before the Brabanden gan his war, He 
For Moon: ſhine i the water there, his daughter An 


That ne'er was loſt ; yet you could not find time 

To ſee a Kinſwoman: But the is worth the ſeeing, Sir, 
Now you are come. You ask if ſhe were a woman! 
She is a woman, Sir; fetch her forth, Margaret. 


[Exit Mary 


And a fine woman and has ſuitors. 
Hemp, HOW? 
What ſuitors are hed... 
Vand. Bachelors ; young burghers : 
And one, a gallant, the young prince of merchants 
Me call him here in Bruges, | 
Hemp. How? a merchant ? 
I thought, Vandunke, you'd underſlood me better, 
And my niece too, ſo truſted to you by me, 
Than t admit of ſuch in name of ſuitors. 
' Vand.. Such? he is ſuch a ſuch, as were ſhe mine 
Pd give him thirty thouſand crow ns with her. > 
1 | # | enp 
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Hemp, But the ſame things, Sir, ſit not you and me. [ Ex. 
Van. Why, give's ſome wine, then; this will fit us all: 
Aere's to you ſtill, my captain's friend: all out: 
And ſtill, wou'd fort were an honeſt man, 
Under the roſe I ſpeak it: but this merchant 
| Is a brave boy: he lives ſo, i' the town here, 

fort We know not what to think on him: at ſome times 

aſter W We fear he will be bankrupt ;- he does ftretch— 
Tenter his credit ſo; embraces all, 
And to't, the winds have been contrary long. 
But then, if he ſhould have all his returns, 
We think he would be a king, and are half ſure on't. 
Your maſter is a traitor, for all this, 
Under the roſe: and uſurps 
The earldom from a better man. 

ſs) Hub, Ay marry, Sir, 
Where is that man ? 

Vand. Nay, ſoft; and I cou'd tell you 

'Tis ten to one I wou'd not : here's my hand, 
love not Wolfort ; fit you (till, with that: 
Here comes my captain again, and his fine niece, 
And there's my merchant; view him well, 


Enter Hempskirke, Gertrude, and Goſwin. 


Hemp. You muſt not only know me for your uncle 
Now, but obey me: you, go calt yourſelf 
Away, upon a dunghill here? a merchant? 
A pretty fellow ? one that makes his trade 
With oaths and perjuries ? 
GS. What's that you ſay, Sir? 
. If it be me you ſpeak of, as your eye | 
ts Seems to direct, I wiſtr you'd ſpeak to me, Sir. 
| Hemp. Sir, I do ſay, ſhe is no merchandize ; 
Win that ſuffice you ? 
.. KH Gy. Merchandize, good Sir ? 
Though you be kinſman to her, take no leave thence 
| To ule me with contempt: I ever thought 
ne Your niece above all price. 
| Hemp. And do ſo ſtill, Sir, | 5 
Hen B 2 I 
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J ſure ye, her rates are more than you are worth. 
- Go/. You don't know what a gentleman's worth, Sir, 

Nor can you value him. <4, 
Hub. Well ſaid, merchant. 

 Fand. Nay, | 

Loet him alone, and ply your matter. 
Hemp. A gentleman ? 

What, of the wool-pack ? or the ſugar-cheft ? 

Or liſts of velvet? which is't, pound, or yard, 

You vent your gentry by? | 
Hub. O Hemp#kirke, fye. * 
Vand. Come, do not mind 'em, drink, be is no Wolfort, Me 
G0. Captain, I adviſe you — 
Hemp. *Las, my pretty man, ie 

T think't be angry, by its look : come hither, Ute 


Turn chis way a little: if it were the blood Ax 
Of Charlemaine, as't may, for ought I know, — 
0 


Be ſome good botcher's iſſue, here in Bruges. 
Go/. How ? © Ind 
Hemp. Nay, I'm not certain o' that; of this I am, 

If it once buy, and ſell, its gentry's gone. 

. Go/. Ha, ha. | 
Hemp. Yowre angry, though ye laugh. 

.  Gy/. No, now 'tis pity 1 l 

Of your poor — Do not yon, the lords 

Of land, if you be any, ſell the graſs, 

The corn, the firaw, the milk, the cheeſe ? 

Vand. And butter: | 

Remember butter; do not leave out butter, 

Go/. The beefs and muttons that your grounds are 
ſtor'd with ? | 
Hemp. No, for thofe ſordid uſes we Have tenants, And 

Or elſe our bailiffs. | | | 
Go/. Have not we, Sir, chap-men, 

And factors, then, to anſwer theſe ? | 

Do not your lawyers 8 Qual 

Sell all their practice, as your prieſts their pray'rs ? 

What is not bought, and fold ? The compan 

That you had laſt, what bad you for't, i'faith ? Han 
Hemp. You now grow ſaucy. 


C % 
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', Gof. Sir, J have been bred 
Still, with my honeſt liberty, and muſt uſe i it. 
Hemp. Upon your — wh then. 
G /. Sir, he that wil 
Provoke me firſt, doth make himſelf my equal. 
Hemp. Do you hear? no more. 
6. Yes, Sir, this little, I pray you, 
And 't ſhall be aſide, then after, as you pleaſe. 
Y' appear the uncle, Sir, to her I love 
71 More than my eyes; and I have heard your ſcorns 
F With ſo much ſcoffing, and with ſo much ſhame, 
As each ſtrive which is greater: but, believe me, 
I ſuck'd not in this patience with my milk. 
A good man bears a contumely worſe 
Than he would do an injury. Proceed not 
To my offence: Wrong is not ſlill ſucceſsful, 
Indeed it is not: I'd approach your kinſwoman 
With all reſpect, due to yourſelf and her. | 
» Hemp. Away companion; handling her ? take that. 
[ Strikes bin. | 

we * do love no blows, Sir, there's exchan 1 

Hemskirke er, and cuts him on the 3 
al elp my Gofwin, f „ 

Mar. Man. > : 

Vand. Let 'em alone; my 10 for one. . 

G Nay come you, | 
If you have will. 

Hub. None to offend you, I. Sir. 

Ge/ He that had, thank himſelf: Not hand her? yes, Sir, 
And claſp her, and embrace her; and (would ſhe 
Now go with me) bear her through all her race, 
Though they ſtood a wood 
Of pikes, and wall of cannon. Kiſs me, Gertrude, 
Quake not, but kiſs me. | 

Vand: Kiſs him, girl, I bid you; 

My merchant royal; fear no uncles : hang em, 
Hang up all uncles: are not we in Bruges ? 
Under the roſe here? ' 
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And all that do uphold him. Let me go, + 34 


Thou art as ſafe, as in a tower of braſs; . 

Let ſuch as do wrong, fear. | 
Vard. Ay, that's good, 

Let Wolfurt look to that. 

G Sir, here the ſtands, | 

Your niece, and my belov'd. One of theſe titfes 

She muſt apply too; if unto the laſt, 

Not all the anger can be ſent unto her, | Th 

In frown, or voice, or other act, ſhall force her, 

Had Hercules a hand in't. Come, my joy. 

Say thou art mine, aloud love. and profeſs it. 
Vand. Do; and 1 drink to it. As 
G Pr'ythee ſay fo, love. 

Gert. I would take away the honour From my bluſhes ; 

Do not you play the tyrant, ſweet: they ſpeak it, 
Hemp. I thank you, niece. | 
Ge/. Sir, thank her for your life, 

And fetch your ſword within. 

Flemp. V inſult too much - | 

With your good fortune, Sir. [Exeunt Goſ. and Gert. 
Hub. A brave clear ſpirit; 

Hempskirke, you were to blame: a civil habit 

Oft covers a good man; and you may meet 

In perſon of a merchant, with a ſoul 

As reſolute and free, as any : pray you, 

What meant you ſo to ſlight him? 

Hemp. "Tis done now, 

Ask no more of it. [Exit, 

Hub. Well; I muſt to the woods, for nothing here 

Will be got out. There, I may chance to learn 

Somewhat to help my enquiries further. 

How now, brave Burgomaſter ? 

FVand. I love no Wolforts, and my name's V andunke. 
Hub. Van drunk it's rather: come, go ſleep within, 
Vand. Earl Florez is right heir; and this ſame Wolfort, 

Under the roſe'I ſpeak i. 

Hub. Very hardly. 
Vand Uſurps: and's a rank traitor, as e'er r breath, 
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No man ſhall hold me up, that upholds him; 
Do you uphold him? J. 

Hub. No. 

Vand. Then hold me up. 


Enter Goſwin, and Hempskirke. 


Hemp. Sir, I preſume, you have a ſword o' your own, 
That can ſo handle another's. 
G. Faith you may, Sir. 
Hemp. And ye ve made me have ſo much better 
thoughts of you, | 
As I am bound to call you forth. 
Cof. For what, Sir? 
Hemp. To the repairing of mine honour, and hurt here. 
Go/. Expreſs your way. 
Hemp. By fight, and ſpeedily. 
Ge/. You have your will: require you any more? 
Hemp. That you be ſecret: and come ſingle. 
Gof. I will. | 
Hemp. As you're the gentleman you would be thought. 
G Without the conjuration ; and I'll bring 
Only my ſword, which I will fit to yours, 
]'i} rake its length within. 
Henip. Your 27 now, Sir? 
Gof. By t Sand- bills. 
Hemp. Sir, nearer to the woods, 
If you thought ſo, were fitter. 
Go/. There, then. 
Hemp. Good. | | 
Your time. | 
G % Twixt ſeven and eight. 
Hemp. Vou'll give me, Sir, 
Cauſe to report you worthy of my niece, 
If you come, like your promiſe. e 
G. If I do not, 
Let no man think to call me unworthy firſt, 
II do't myſelf, and juſtly wiſh to want her, 


[Exeunt. 
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FCRNE 
Enter three or four Boors, 


1 Beer. 3 Engliſh beer, hoſteſs, Engliſs beer by 
th* barrel. 


Enter Prigg and Higgen. 


Prigg. Will ye ſee any feats of activity, 
Some {light of hand, legerdemain? Hey paſs, 
Prelto, be gone there? 

2 Boor. Sit down, joggler. 

Prigg. Look you, my honeſt friends, you ſee my Hands; 
Plain dealing is no devil: lend me ſome money, 
Twelve pence a-picce will ſerve. 

I, 2 Boor, There, there. 

Prigg. I thank you, 

Thank ye heartily: when ſhall I pzy ye? 

All Boer. Ha, ha, ha, by th' maſs this was a fine trick. 

Prigg. A merry fight toy; but now I'll ſhow your 
A trick indeed. [worſhips 

He. Mark him well now, my maſters. 

. Here are three balls, 

Tes alls ſhall be three bullets, 
One, two, and three: Aſcentibus malentibus. 
Preſto, be gone: they are vaniſh'd. 
Now theſe three, like three bullets, from your three Bk 
Will I pluck preſently : fear not, no harm, . 
Titere, tu palule. 4. 

1 Boor, Oh, oh, oh. 

Prigg. Recubans ſub jermine fagi. 
Silwertram trim-tram. 
Come aloft, bullets three, with a whin-wham. 
Have ye their monies ? 
Hig. Yes, yes. 
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Prigg. One trick more yet; 
d Hey, come aloftg /z, ſa, Aim, flum, SLY 
Now fly like Jack with a bumbis. 
Now all your money's gone; pray ſearch your pockets, 
1 Boor, Humh. 
2 Boor. He. 
3 Boor. The devil a penn s here! 
oy 5 This was a rare tri 
oor. But twould be a far rarer to reſtore it. 


Prige. I'll do ye that too; 
[Takes a mug, fills it with beer and drinks it, then puts it 


daun and covers it with bis hat. | 
Chat!? 


Vou ſee this cup, tis empty. 
Now what will you ſay if 1 bring this ques under my 


I Boor, That would be a trick. 
Prigg. I'll do't. [Takes up his hat and puts it on his head, 
Is; I Boor. But where's the beer? 
Prigg. Under my hat. 21 3g 
Now ſearch your pockets, — ur money's there. 
ſearneftly, 


1 Boor, By the maſs tis bog. 
Prigg. But here's the trick of tricks, look upon me 


2 And move not any ways your eyes from this place, 

ck, This button here? pow, whir, whiſs. 

og [ Flings beer in their faces, and Hig. fling: flour and Exeunt. 

T Bnter Gerrard and a By with Brandy. | 
| Bey. Buy any brand wine, buy any brand wine ? 

1 Bor. Come fill, fill, fill, fill : let's ſee, Sir, 
What's this ? ny 5-6 

| Boy. A penny, Sir. 

oſes 1 Boor. Fill till't be fie pence, 


And there's my 1 pig. 
Boy. This is a counter, Sir. | 
+ 1 Boor, A counter! ſtay ye, what are theſe then? 


O execrable juggler! 
3 Boor. Devil a Dunkirk ! Nas repaſt us lweetly, 


Enter Hempfkirke. 
Hemp. Good Ev'n, my honeſt r 
; ou're merry here I ſee. | 
. B 5 
ID Six-penc * 
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3 Boor. Tis all we have left,” Sir. * 
Hemp. What haſt thou? nir! = 
Boy. Yes. | 
Han, Fill out then; 
And give theſe honeſt fellows round. 
All Boor. We thank ye. 
Hemp. May I ſpeak a — in private to ye? 
J have a buſineſs for you. honeſt friends, 
If you dare lend your help, ſhall get you crowns. 
Ger, Ha. 
Lead me a little nearer, boy. 
1 Beer. What is't, Sir? 

If it be any thing to purchaſe money, 

W hich is our want, command us. [Bruges ? 
"Hemp. You know the young ſpruce merchant here in 
2 Ber. Who? Maſter Gofevin ? a 
Hemp. That he owes me money, 

And here in town there is no ſtirring of him. 

Ger. Say ye ſo? 

Hemp. This day, upon a ſure appointment, 
He meets me a mile hence, by the chace fide, 
Under the row of oaks ; d' you know it? 

All Boor. Yes, Sir. 

Hemp. There if you dare but venture 

When I ſhall give the word to ſeize upon him, 

Here's twenty pound. : | 
3 Hor. Beware the juggler, lads, 4% 

Hemp. If he reſiſt, down with him, have no mercy. Y 

1 Þ or, I warrant you, we'll hamper him. 

H:mp. To diſcharge you, 

] have a Warrant here about me, 

3 Boor. Here's our warrant, , | 
This carries fire i'th' tail. , | 
Hemp. Away with me * Th | 

The time draws on, 

I muſt remove ſo inſolent a ſuitor, 

And if he be ſo rich, make him pay ranſom 

Fre he ſee Bruges tow'rs again. Thus wiſe men 

3 che hurts they take * a diſgrace, 


r 


* 


4 


% « 4 * 2 
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uges ? 
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ercy. 


R | [ Excunt. - 
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And piece the lion's ſkin with the fox's caſe, 
Ger. I'm glad Pve heard this, 


Eater. Gofwin: mes 2g wil 


Ge: No wind blow fair yet? No return of monies ?. 
Letters? Nor any thing to hold my bopes up? 
Why then tis deſtin'd, that I fall, fall miſerably! ?! 
My credit I was. built on, ſinking with me. a 
To-morrow. with the ſun- ſet. ſets my credit. 

My virtuous love is loſt too: all, what I have been, 
No more hereafter to be ſeen than ſhadow : 
To priſon now ? Well, yet there's this hope left me; 
I may fink fairly under this day's venture, 


And fo to-morrow's croſs'd, and all thoſe curſes : 


Yet manly I'll invite my fate, baſe fortune 

Shall never ſay, ſhe as cut my throat in fear. 

This is the place his challenge calld me to, 

And was a * py one at this time for me, 

For let me fall before my foe i' th field, 

And not at bar, before my creditors; 

H' as kept his word: now Sir, your ſword's tongue only 
Loud as you dare ; all other language—— | 


Enter Hempſkirke. | 


| Hemp. Well Sir, 
You ſhall not be long troubled: draw. 
G Tis done, Sir, and now have at Ye. 
Hemp. * * 
Enter Boors. 


[ Enter Beggars 10 hive? em off. 


G What theſe men are I know not, nor for whatcauſe 
2 ſhou'd thus thruſt themſelves into my danger, 
Can I imagine. But heav'n I thank thee, 
I Fir for thou haſt reſerv'd me to an end 
ai creature worthy of thine honour: 
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, Iv" Enter Gerrard. 


Cer. Bleſſing upon you, maſter. 
G0. Thank ye; leave me. 


For by my troth i've nothing now to give thee. 


.Ger. Indeed I don't aſk, Sir, only it grieves me 
To ſee you look ſo fad; now goodneſs keep ye 
From troubles in your mind. 
G. If I were troubled, 
What cou'd thy comfort do? Pr ythee Clauſe, leave me. 
Ger, Good maſter be not angry; for what! ſay 
Is out of true love to ye. 


Gy). I know thou lov'ſt me. {fauc PA | 


Ger. Good maſter blame that love then, if I prove 
To aſk ye why ye're ſad. 
Go/. Moſt true, I am ſo, 
And ſuch a ſadneſs I have gat will fink me. 
Ger. Heav'n ſhield it, Sir. 
Go/. Faith, thou muſt loſe thy maſter. 
Ger. I had rather loſe my neck, Sir: wou'd I knew— 
Go/. What wou'd the knowledge do thee good, ſo 
miſerable, 
Thou canſt not help thyſelf? When all my ways 
Nor all the fitends I have 
Ger. You do not know, Sir, 
What I can do: cures ſometimes, for mens cares, 


Flow, where they leaſt ex ect em. 


Go/. I know thou wou'dfil do, 


But farewel Claz/e, and pray for thy poor maſter.” 


Ger. I will not leave ye, 

Go/. How ? 

Ger. I dare not "ores ye, Sir, I muſt not leave ye, 
And till ye beat me dead, I will not leave ye, 

y what ye hold moſt precious, by heav'n's goodneſs, 
As your fair youth may proſper, good Sir, tell me: 
My mind believes yet ſomething” s in my power 
May eaſe you of this trouble. 

Go. I will tell thee: 
For a hundred thouſand crowns upon my * 


T ew 
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8o I can do it, ta preſerve my maſter; 
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Ta'en up of merchants to ſupply my trafficks, | 
The winds and weather envying of my fortune, 

And no return to help me off, yet ſhewing : wt - 
To-morrow, Clauſe, to-morrow, which maſt come, 
In priſon thou ſhalt find me poor and broken. 
Ger. I cannot blame your grief, Sir. 
G. Now, what ſay'ſt thou? | FOOL 
Cer. I ſay you ſhou'd not ſhrink, for he that ye, 
Can give you more ;. his pow'r can bring you off, Sir, 
When friends and all forſake ye, yet he ſees you. 
G. There's all my hope. 
Ger. Hope ſtill, Sir; are you ty'd 
Within the compaſs of a day, good maſter, 
To pay this maſs of money ? 
G Ev'n to-morrow : l 
But why do I ſtand mocking of my miſery ? 
Is't not enough the floods and friends forget me? 
Ger. Will no leſs ſerve ? | 
Go/. What if it would ? 
Ger. Your patience, 
I do not aſk to mock ye: Tis a great ſum, . 
A ſum for mighty men to ſtart and ſtick at; 
But not for honeſt. Have ye no friends left ye, 
None that have felt your bounty? Worth this duty? 
Gof. Duty ? Thou know'ſt it not. | 
Ger. It is a duty, | a 
And as a duty, from thoſe men have felt ye, 
Should be return'd again: I have gain'd by ye, 
A daily alms theſe ſev'n years you have ſhow'rd on me: 
Will half ſupply your want ? | | | 
Go Why doſt thou fool me? 
Canſt thou work miracles ? 
Ger. To ſave my maſter, 
I can work this. ö 
G0. Thou'lt make me angry with thee, 
Ger. For doing good ? 
| Gof. What pow'r haſt thou? 
Ger.. Enquire not: 
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Nay if it be three parts. 
G /. O that I had it, 
But good Clauſe, talk no more, I feel thy charity, 
As thou haſt felt mine: but alas | 
Ger. Diſtruſt not, pull up your ſpirit, 
Your good, your honeſt, and your noble ſpirit; 
For if the fortunes of ten thouſand people 
Can ſave ye, reſt aſſur d. You have forgot, Sir, 
The good ye did, which was the pow'r you gave me; 
Ye ſhall now know the king of beggars treaſure : 
And let the winds blow as they liſt, the ſeas roar, - 
Yet, here to-morrow you ſhall find your harbour, 
Here fail me not, for if I live Þ il fit ye. 
Go/ How fain I wou'd believe thee ! 
Ger, If I lye, maſter, 
Believe no man hereafter, 


Gof.. 1 will try thee, | Ye 
But he knows that knows all. 
Ger. Know me to-morrow. Pr 


And if I know. not how to cure ye, kill me; 
So paſs in peace, my beſt, my worthieſt maſter, ¶ Exeunt. 


S E +. 


Enter Hubert, like a Huntſman. 


Hub. Thus have I ſtol'n away disguis'd from Hemſtirhe 
To try theſe people, for my heart yet tells me 
Some of theſe beggars are the men I look for: 
Appearing like myſelf, they have no reaſon, 
Thus, ſure they cannot know me, or ſuſpect me, 
This is the wood they live in, | 
A place fit for concealment: where, till fortune 
Crown me with that I ſeek, I'll live amongſt 'em. [ Exit, 


Enter Higgen, Priggs Ferret, Ginks and the reft 
with the Boors, 
Hig. Come bring 'em out, for here we ſit in juſtice : 
Give to each one a cudgel, a good cudgel : 
And now attend our ſentence. That you are rogues, 


* me; 


mt, 


ke 


I take it, is conteſs'd. 
Prigg. Deny it if you dare, knaves. 
IN We are rogues, Sir. 
g. To amplify the matter. Rogues ye are, 
— Jamb'd ye ſhall be ere we leave ye. 
_ Yes, Sir. 
Hig. And to the open handling of our juſtice, 
Why did ye this upon the proper perſon 
Of our good maſter? Were you drunk when 7 did it? 
Bears. Ves indeed were we. 
Prigg. You ſhall be beaten ſober. 
Hig. Was it for want you undertook it ? 
 Boors. Yes, Sir. 
Hig. You ſhall be ſwing'd abundantly, 
Prigg. And yet for all that, 
You ſhall be poor rogues ſtill. 
Hig. Has not the gentleman, 
Pray mark this point, brother Prigg, that noble gentle- 
man 
Reliev'd ye often, found ye means to live by, 


By imploying ſome at ſea, ſome here, ſome chere; 


According to your callings ? 

Beoors. Tis moſt true, Sir. 

Hig. Is not the man an honeſt man ? 

Boors. Yes truly. 

Hig. A liberal gentleman ? And as ye are true.raſcals 
Tell me but this, have ye not been drunk, and often, 


At his charge ? i 
Boors. Often, often. - | 
Hig. There's the point then, 

They” ve calt themſelves, brother Prigg. 

Prigg. A ſhrew'd point, brother. 
Hig. Brother, proceed you now; the cauſe is open, 

I'm ſorhewhat weary. 

Prigg. Can you do theſe things ? 

You moſt abominable _—_ raſcals, 

You turnip-eating ro 


Boors. We are auß fa ſorry. G 
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And miſchievous baſe raſcals, there's the point nom, 


Prigg. 
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Prigg. Knock-at your hard hearts, rogues, and preſently 
Give us a ſign you feel compunQtion, | | 
Every man up with's cudgel, and on his neighbour 
Beſtow ſuch alms, till we ſhall ſay ſufficient, 

(For there your ſentence lies) without partiality 
Either of head, or hide, rogues, without ſparing, 
You know your doom. 
- Hig, One, two, and three, about it. 
Prigg. That fellow in the blue has true compunction, 
Boors beat one another. 
He beats his fellow bravely, oh, well ſtruck boys, 


Enter Gerrard. 


Hig. So get ye home, drink ſmall beer, and be honeſt; 
Call in the gentleman. | | 

Ger. Do, bring him preſently 
His cauſe I'll hear myſelf. 


Enter Hempſkirke. 


Hig. Prigg. With all due reverence, 
We do reſign, vir. 
Ger. Now, huffing Sir, what's your name? 
Hemp, What's that to you, Sir ? 
Ger. It ſhall be, ere we part. 
Hemp. My name is Hempſkirke. 
I follow the earl, which you ſhall feel. 
Ger. No threatning, 
For we ſhall cos] you, Sir; why didſt thou baſely 
Attempt the murder of the merchant Gi? 
Hemp.- What pow'r haſt thou to'aſk me ? 
Ger. I will know it, 
Or flay thee till thy pain diſcover it. 
Hemp. He did me wrong, baſe wrong. 
Ger. That cannot fave ye. 
Who ſent you hither? And what further villanies 
Have you in hand? 
Hemp. Why wou'dſt thou know? What profit, 
If I had any private way, cou'd riſe 
Out of my knowledge, to do thee commodity ? 
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Be * what thou 'ſt done, and make amends, fool, 
T'll talk no further to thee, nor theſe raſcals, 113 n 
Ger. Tie him to that tree. 
Hemp. I have told you whom 1 follow. 
Ger. The devil you thou'd do, by your villanies, 
Now he that has the beſt way, wring it from him. 
Hig. I undertake it: turn him to the ſun, boys; 
Give me a fine ſharp ruſh; will ye confeſs yet ? 
Hemp. — have robb'd me already, now you'll == 
ir 
Hig. Mar urder your noſe a little: does your head purge, 
To it again, "twill do ye goo l. 
Hemp. Oh, 
I cannot tell you any thing. 
Ger, Proceed then, 
Hemp. Hold, 
Hold, and III tell ye all; look in my doublet, 
And there, within the lining in a paper, 
You ſhall find all. 
Ger, Go fetch that paper hither, 
And let him looſe for this time. 


Enter Hubert, 


Hub. Good ev'n, my honeſt friends, 

Ger. Good ev'n, good fellow. 

Hub, May a poor huntſman, with a merry heart, 
A voice ſhall make the foreſt ring about him, 
Get leave to live amongſt ye? True as ſteel, boys ? 
That knows all chaſes, and can watch all hours, 
And with my quarter-ftaf, though the devil hid ſtand, 
Deal ſuch an alms, ſhall make him roar again ? 
Prick ye the fearful hare through croſs ways, ſheep-walks, 
And force the crafty reynard climb the quickſets; 
Rouſe ye the lofty ſtag, and with my bell-horn 
Ring him a knell, that all the woods ſhall mourn him, 
And with my boar-ſtaff arm'd, thus turn, 
Spight of his foamy tuſhes, and thus ſtrike him, 
Till he fall down my feaſt. 

Ger. A goodly fellaw. 
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Hub. Hempſtirke, what makefl thee here, ha? 
Thou art not right I fear, I fear thee. [Al. 


Enter Ferret, with a Letter. 


Fer. Here is the paper: and as he ſaid we found it. 
Ger. Give me it, I ſhall make a ſhift yet, old-as I am, 
To find your knavery: you are ſent here, firrah, 
To diicover certain gentlemen, a ſpy-knave, 
And if ye find 'em, if not by perſuaſion 
To bring em back, by poiſon to diſpatch em. 
Hub. By poiſon, ha? | . 
Ger. Here is another, Hubert; 
What is that Hubert, Sir ? 
Hemp. You may perceive there. 
Ger. I may perceive a villany, and a rank one 
Was he join'd partner of thy knavery ! | 
Hemp. No. 
He had an honeſt end, (wou'd J had had ſo,) 
Which makes him ſcape ſuch cut-throats, 
Ger. So it ſeems. , 
For here thou art commanded, when that Hubert 
Has done his beſt and worthieſt ſervice, this way 
To cut his throat, for here he's ſet down dangerous. 
Hub. This is moſt impious. 
Ger, I am glad we've found ye, 
Is not this true? 


Hemp. Ves; what are you the better ? 


Ger. You ſhall perceive, Sir, ere you get your freedom : 


Take him aſide, and, friend, we take thee to us, 
Into our company; thou dar'ſt be true to us ? 
Hig, Ay, and obedient too: 
Hub. As you had bred me. 
Ger. Then take our hand: thou'rt now a ſervant to us, 
Welcome him all. | 
." Hig. Stand off, ſtand off: I'll do it, 
We bid ye welcome three ways ; firſt for your perſon, 


Which is a promiſing perſon ; next for your quality, 


Which is a decent, and a gentle quality ; 
Laſt for the frequent means you have to feed us, y 
| ; ou 
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14. Juſtice of peace. 15. Beadle. 16. Hang. 
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You can ſteal tis to be preſum'd.” 
Hub. Yes, Veniſon, © — 
And if you want — | 
Hig. Tis well you underſtand right, and 
Shall practiſe daily: You can drink too? | 
Hub. Soundly. 
Hig. And ye dare know a woman from a weathercock ? 
Hike If T handle her. 
Ger. Now ſwear him. 
Hig. I crown-thy 2 nab, with a 3 gag of benbou/e, 
And 4 ftalt thee by the 5 /almn into the f clows, 
To mand on the pad, and 7 firike all the cheats; 
To 8 mill from the 9 r»ffnanz, and 10 commiſſion, and 
11 Hale, 
12 Tavang dell's, i' the 13 fliromel, and let the 14 quire cuffin: 
And 15 herman-becktrine, and 16 trine to the 17 1 uffin. 
Ger. Now interpret this unto him. 
Hig. | pour on thy pate a pot of good ale, 
And by the rogue's oath a rogue thee inſtal : 
To beg on the way, to rob aff thou meets; 
To ſteal from the hedge, both the ſhirt and the meets: 
And lie with thy wench in the ftraw till ſhe twang, 
Let the conſtable, juſtice, and devil go hang, 
Hig. You're welcome, brother. 
Ger. But who ſhall have the keeping 
Of this fellow ? 
Hub. Sir, if you dare but truſt me; 
For I have kept wild dogs and beaſts for ck" 
And made em tame too: give into my cuſtody 
This roaring raſcal; I ſhall hamper him, and 1 fear me 
Diſcover yet a further villany in * 1 A 
O he ſmells rank o'tly raſcal. 
Ger. Take him to thee, 
But if he ſcape 
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2. Head. 3. Pot of good ale. 4. Inſtal. 5. Oath. 
6. Rogues. 7. Rob all you meet; 8. Rob. 9. Hedges. 
10. Shirts. 11. Sheets. 12. Lie with maids. © 13. Hay. 
17. Devil, 
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Hub. Let me ev'n be hang'd for him, 

Come, Sir, ÞIl tie ye to the leaſh. | 
Hemp. Away, raſcal, . 

Hub. Be not ſo ſtubborn : I ſhall ſwinge ye ſoundly, 

And ye play tricks with me. 

Ger, So, now come in, 

But ever have an eye, Sir, to your priſoner. — 
Hub. He muſt blind both mine eyes, if he get from 
Ger. Go get ſome victuals, and ſome drink, ſome 

good drink ; 2% 

For this day we'll keep holy to good fortune, 

Come, and be frolick with us. 

Hig. Brother, the gentleman is a ſtranger. | 

[To Prigg, who is going off firſt, 


Exeunt, 


ACT lv. SCENE I. 


Enter Goſwin, and four Merchants, 


Gof. WI Y gentlemen, tis but a week more, I in- 
treat you | 

But ſeven ſhort days, I am not running from ye ; 
Nor, if you give me patience, is it poſſible 
All my adventures fail; you have ſhips abroad 
Endure the beating both of wind and weather: 
I'm ſure *twould vex your hearts, to be proteſted ; 
Ye're all fair merchants. | 

1 Mer, Yes, and muſt have fair play, 
There is no living here elſe ; one hour's failing 
Fails us of all our friends, of all our-credits : 
For my part, I would ſtay, but my wants tell me, 
I muſt wrong others in't. 

Gy/. No mercy in ye! 2 

2 Mer. "Tis fooliſh to depend on others mercy : 
You have liv'd here 


. 
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In lord- like prodigality, high, and open, N 
And now 0b mb che b ral | nding tx 
The ſummer of your youth, which yoa ſhou'd glean in, 
And like the labouring ant, make uſe and'gain of, 
Has brought this bitter, ſtormy winter on ye, 
And now you cry. | | 
3 Mer. Alas, before your povey, | 
We were no men, of no mark, no endeavour ; 
You ſtood alone, took up all trade, all buſineſs 
Running through your hands, icarce a fail at ſea, 
But loaden with your goods: we poor weak pedlars; 
When by your leave, and much intreaty to it, | 
We cou'd have ſtowage for a little cloth, 
Or a few wines, put off, and thank't your worſhip, 
Lord, how the world's chang'd with ye? Now I hope, 
Sir, | 
We ſhall have ſea-· room. | 
Go. Is my miſery ws 
Become my ſcorn too ! Have you no humanity ? 
No part of men left? are all the bounties in me 
To you, and to the town, turn'd my reproaches ? 
4 Mer. Well, get your moneys ready: 'tis but two 
hours ; ; 
We ſhall proteſt ye elſe, and ſuddenly, 
Go/. But two days, | | 
1 Mer. Not an hour, ye know the hazard, [ Fxeunt. 
62% How ſoon my light's put out! hard-hearted Bruges! 
Within thy walls may never honeſt merchant 
Venture his fortunes more: O my poor wench too. 


Enter Gerrard. 


Ger. Good fortune, maſter, 

6 /. Thou miſtak'ſt me, Clauſe, 
I am not worth thy bleſſing. 

Ger. Still a ſad man 


Enter Higgen and Prigg, ke Porters. 


No belief, gentle maſter ? Come bring it in then, 
And now believe your beadſman. | 


Gel. 
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Geof. Is this certain? 
Or doſt thau work upon my ae ſenſe? 
Ger. Tis gold, Sir, | 
Take it and try it. a 
Go. Certainly 'tis treaſure ; 
Can there be yet this bleſſing ? 
Ger. Ceaſe your wonder, 
You ſhall not fink for ne'er a ſowſt flap. dragon, 
For ne er a pickled pilcher of em all, Sir. 
'Tis there, your full ſum, a hundred thouſand crowns: 
And, good ſweet malter, now be merry; pay 'em, 
Pay the poor pelting knaves, that know, no o goognel: : 
And chear your heart up. 
Ge/. Good Clauſe, 
How cam'ſt thou by this mighty ſum ? if nadetitty, 
I muſt not take it of thee, twill undo me. 
Ger. Fear not, you have it by as honeſt means 
As though your father gave it. Sir, you know not 
To what a maſs, the little we get daily, 
Mounts in ſev'n years; we beg it for heav'n's charity, 
And to the ſame good we are bound to render it. 
G What great ſecurity ? 
Ger, Away with that, Sir, 
Were not ye more than all the men in . 3 
And all the money in my thoughts 
Go/. But gogd Clauſe, 
1 2 die preſently. 
Ger. Then this dies with ye: 
Pay when you can, good maſter, I'll no parchments, 
Only this charity I ſhall intreat you, 
Leave me this ring. 
Go/. Alas, it is too poor, Clauſe. 
Ger, Tis all I aſk, and this withal, that when 
I ſhall deliver this back, you ſhall grant me 
Freely one poor petition. 
6% There, I confirm it, [Gives the R 
And may my faith forſake me when I ſhun it. 
Ger. Away, your time draws on. Take up the money, 
And follow this young gentleman, 


Go 


And 
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Gof. Farewel Clauſe, 2 
And = thy honeſt memory live for ever. 
Ger. Heav'n bleſs you, and * keep you : farevel, 
Maſter. . Fel [ Excunt, 
S CEN E II. 
Enter Hubert. 
uns: Hab. T have lock'd my youth up cloſe enough for 
gadding, 


: In an old tree, and ſet watch over him. 


Enter Jaculin. 


, Now for my love, for ſure this wench muſt be * 
he follows me; come hither, pretty maid. 
Fac. No, no, you'll kiſs. 
t Hub. So I will, 
Fac. Y'deed law ? | 
ity, How will ye kiſs me, pray you? 
Hub. 'Thus, ——ſoft as my love's lips. 
Fac, Oh! 
Hub, What's your father's name ? 
Fac. He's gone to heav'n. 
Hub. Is it not Gerrard, ſweet ? 
Jac. PII tay no longer; 
My mother's an old woman, and my brother 
Was drown'd at ſea, with catching cockles. O love! 


ts, O how my heart melts in me: how thou fir'ſt me! 
Hub. Tis certain ihe; pray let me ”my your hand, 
ſweet? 


Fac, No, no, you' 1 bite it. 
Hub. Sure | ſhould know that ring. 
Fac. Tis certain he: I had forgot my ring too. 
| O Hubert ! Hubert 
Ring Hub. Ha! methought ſhe nam'd me 
Do you know me, chick ? 
Tac. No indeed, I never ſaw ye; 
But methinks you kiſs finely, | 
Gol. Hub, 


Oney, 


ro 


* ; * 
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Hub. Kiſs again then. 

By heav'n tis ne. - 
"Fac. O what a joy he brings me! y 

I muſt be married to-morrow to a capper. 

Hub. Muſt ye, my ſweet, and does the capper love ye? 


Fac. Yes, yes, he'll give me pye, and look in mine 


eyes thus. 
Tis he: ''tis my dear. love: O bleft fortune 


Hab. How fain ſhe would conceal herſelf, yet ſhews i 


Vill you love me, and leave that man ? I'll ſerve you, 
Jac. O I ſhall loſe myſelf ! | * 
Hub. I'll wait upon you, 2 
And make you dainty noſegays. 
Fac. And where will you ſtick em? 
Hub. Here in thy. boſom, ſweet, and maks a crown 
of lillies 
For your fair head. 
Fac. And will you love me a ? 
Hub. With all my heart. 
Fac. Call me to-morrow then, | 
And we'll have brave cheer, and go to church together: 
Give you good ev'n, Sir. 
Hub. But one word, fair maid. 
Fac. I muſt be gone a milking. 
Hub. Ye ſhall preſently, 
Did you ne er hear of a young maid call'd Jaculin ? 
: Zac, I am diſcover'd ; hark in your ear, [I'll tell ye: 
You muſt not know me, kiſs and be conſtant ever. 
Hub. Heav'n curſe me elſe. Tis ſhe, and now Pm certain 
They areall here. Now for my other proj ject. [Exeunt, 


S CE N E III. 


Enter Geib, four Merchants, Higgen, and Prigg. 


1 Mir. Nay, if twould do you courteſy, 

Gof. None at all, Sir; 
Take it, 'tis yours, there's your ten thouſand for ye, 
Give in my bills. Your lixteen. | 


3 Mer, 


T 
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3 Mer. A. be pleasd, S $2.58 
To make a further uſe.” in 
y G No. 
5 3 Mer. What [ have, Sir, : 7 
ye? IM You may command; pray let me be your, ſervant. 
mine Geof, Put your bats on: I care not for your courtelies, 
They're moſt untimely done, and no truth in em. 
| 2 Mer. | have a fraught of pepper, 
ws it! Go/. Rot your pepper, 
ou. Shall-I traſt you again? There's your ſeven ata" 
4 Mer. Or if you want fine ſugar, tis but ſending. 
Go/. No, I can fend to Barbary, thoſe people 
That never yet knew faith, have nobler freedoms : 
Theſe carry to Yanlock, and take my bills in, 
owa To Peter Zuten theſe : bring back my jewels, © * 
Why are theſe pieces ? [Guns r d. 


Enter Sailor. 


Sail. Health to the noble merchant, 
he Su/an is return'd. | I 
ther: Gof. Well? | — 
Sail, Well, and rich, Sir, | | , —_— 
ad now put in. ; TY | 
Ge/. Heav'n, thou haſt heard my pray rs. 
Sail. The brave Rebeccah too, bound from the Straits, | 
With the next tide is ready to put after, 
C What news o'th' fly-boat ? 
Sail. If this wind hold *till midnight, 
She will be here, and wealthy, ſhe ſcap'd . 
Go/. How, pr'ythee, Sailor? \ 
Sail. Thus, Sir; ſhe had a fight, 
Seven hours together, with fix Turkiſ+ gallies, 
And ſhe fought bravely ; but at length was boarded. 
And overlaid with ſtrength : when preſently 
Comes boring up the wind captain Yanneke, . 
That valiant gentleman you redeem'd from priſon ; 
” He knew the boat, ſet in, and fought it bravely : 
Beat all the gallies off, ſunk three, redeem'd her, 
Mer And as a ſervice to ye ſent her home, Sir, 
Go). An honelt noble captain, and a thankful; * 
| C There's 


„ SG - 
"F* 2 
rg 82 LY . 
— + 
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* for thy news : go drink the merchant's health, MW y 
ailor. | 
Sal, I thank your bounty, and Il do't t a doit, Sir. T 
1 BN oe bis Exit Sailer, 
1 Mer. What miracles are pour'd upon this fellow 
Go/. This year, 1 hope, my friends, I ſhall 'ſcape priſon, 
For all your cares to catch me, | 
2 Mer, You may pleafe, Sir, 
To think of your poor ſervants in diſpleaſure, 
Whoſe all they have, goods, monies, are at your ſervice, 
Go. 1 an you, ä 
When I have need of you I ſhall forget you: 
You're paid, I hope. 


All. We joy in your good fortunes. — 
Enter Vandunk. | af 


Vand. Come, Sir, come take your eaſe, you muſt go F 


home with me, : f 
Yonder's one weeps and howls. | Tho 
G Alas how does ſhe ? 'Th'; 
YVand. She will be better ſoon, I hope. I ca 
Ge/ Why ſoon, Sir? | H 


Vand. Why when you have her in your arms; this H 


night, Abl 
"My boy ſhe 1s thy wife. | - 
G , With all my heart I take her. Have 
Vand. We have prepar'd, all thy friends will be there, H: 
And all my rooms ſhall ſmoak to ſee the revel ; Chie! 
Thou haſt been wrong'd, and no more ſhall my ſervice z;, 
Wait on the knave her uncle, I have heard all, He 
All his baits for my boy, but thou ſhalt have her; Hu 
Haſt thou diſpatch'd thy buſineſs ? Hes 
Ga. Moſt | Servic 
Vand. By the maſs, boy, | Then 
Thou tumbleſt now in wealth, and I joy in it, Poor, 
Thou'rt the beſt boy that Bruges ever nouriſh'd. Law, 
Thou haſt been ſad, I'll cheer thee up with ſack, And t. 
And when thou'rt luſty fling thee to thy miſtreſs. Hus 
She'll hug thee, Sirrah. [Higgen /neezr i Hen 


C I had forgot you; there's for you, my —_— 
ol 
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You had but heavy burdens ; commend my love, 
Commend my belt love, all the love I have 2 | 
To honelt Clauſe, ſhortly I'll thank him better. [ Exit. 
or, Hig. By th' maſs a royal merchant, 
Gold by the handful, here will be ſport ſoon, Prigg. + 
Mn, Prigg. It partly ſeems ſo, and here will I be in a trice, 

Hig. And I boy, 

Away apace, we are look'd for. 

Prigg. Oh theſe bak'd meats, 
ce, M Methinks I ſmell them hither. | 
Hig. Thy mouth waters. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Hubert aud Hempskirke. 


Hab. I muſt not. 
Hemp. Why ? tis in thy power to do it, 
And in mine to reward thee to thy wiſhes. 
t g0 Hub. I dare not, nor I will not. 
| Hemp. Gentle huntſman, 
Though thou haſt kept me hard : though in thy duty, 
Th'aſt us'd me ſtubbornly; a 
I caq forgive thee freely. 
Hub. You the earl's ſervant ? 4 
this Hemp. I ſwear I'm near as his own thoughts to him: 
| Able to do the * 
Hub. Come, come, leave your prating. 
Have ye e'er a good place for my quality ? * 
here, Hemp. A * chaſes, foreſts, parks: I'll make thee 
\ Wi Chief ranger over all the games. | 1 
er vice Hab. When ? 15 
| Hemp. Preſently. [too. 
Hub. This may provoke me: and yet to prove a knave 
Hemp. Tis to prove honeſt : tis to do good ſervice, - 
Service for him thoy'rt ſworn to, for thy prince, | 
Then for thyſelf that good; what fool would live here, 
Poor, and in mis'ry, ſubject to all dangers, Fits 
Law, and lewd people, can inflict, when bravely, 
, And to himſelf he may be law and credit ? 
Hub. Shall I believe thee :? 
Hemp. As that thou holdſt moſt holy, 
Hab. Ye may play _ 


4 


nee xc. 
nds : 


You 
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Hemp. Then let me never live more. 

Hub. Then you ſhall ſee, Sir, I will do Org yore 
That ſhall deſerve indeed. 

Hemp. Tis well ſaid, huntſman, 
And thou ſhalt be well thought of. 
Hub. ] will do it: | 
"Tis not your ſetting free, for that's mere nothing, 
But ſuch a ſervice, if the earl be noble, 
He ſhall for ever love me. 


H mp. What is't, huntſman ? Tt 
Hub. Do you know any of theſe people that live here | 
Hnp No. 
Hub.You're a fool then: here be thoſe, that to have em, Th 

I know the earl ſo well, would make him caper, f 
Hemp. Any of the old Lords that rebelled ? ; 
Hub. Peace, all, 

I know 'em every one, and can betray em. . ” 
Hemp. But wilt thou do this ſervice ? A 2 
Hub. If you'll keep — 

Your faith, and free word to me. | G 
Hemp. Wilt thou ſwear me ? - To 
Hub, No, no, I will believe ye: more * that too, 5 

Here's the right heir. Wh: 
Hemp. O honeſt, honeſt huntſman/! [matter, Shat 


Hub. Now, how to theſe gallants, there's the | 
Hemp, By force ? on , The! 
Hub. Ay, that muſt do it. Then for a guide 
To draw ye without danger on theſe perſons, 
The woods being thick, and hard to hit, my ſelf 
With ſome few with me, made unto gur purpoſe, 
Beyond the wood, upon the plain, will wait ye 
By the. great oak. 
Hemp, 1 know it: keep thy faith, ee | 
And iuch a ſhower of wealth | 
Hub. I warrant ye: 
Mils nothing that J tell ye. 
Hemp. No. 5 
Hub. Farewel; 
"You have your liberty. 
Hemp. Farewel huntſman. RY [ Exeant 
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Enter Gerrard, Higgen, Prigg, Ginks, Snap, and Ferret; 


Ger. Now, what's the news in town ? 
Ginks. No news, but joy, Sir; 
Every man wooing of the noble merchant, 
Who ſends his hearty commendations to ye. 
Fer. Yes this is news, this night he's to be married. 
Ginks, By th' maſs that's true, he marries Yanduk's 
daughter, 
Fe dainty black ey'd dell, 
e! Ger. Marry d? 
Ginks, Tis very true, Sir. O the pies, 
m, The piping hot mince pies! 
Prigg. O the plum - pottage 
. Hig. For one leg of a gooſe now would 1 venture a 
fab. boys, 
love a fat gooſe, as I love allegiance, 
And——apon the Boors, too well they know wy 
And therefore ſtarve their poaltry. 
Ger, To be married 
To Yanlunk's daughter? 
too, Hig. O this precious merchant ! | ; 
What ſport. he'll have ? But hark yon, brother Prize, 
trol. I Shall we do nothing in the foreſaid wedding ? 
the W There's money to be got, and meat, | take it, 
What think you of a morile ? 
Prigg. No, by no means, 
That goes no further than the ſtreet, there leaves us, 
Now we mult think of ſomething that may draw us 
Iato the bowels of it, into th' buttery, 
Into the kitchen, into the cellar, ſomething 
That that old drunken Burgo-maſter loves, 
What think ye of a waſlel ? 
Hig. 1 think worthily. 
Prigg. And very fit it ſhould be, thou, and Ferrer, 
And Ginks to ſing the ſong: I for the ſtructure, 
Which is the bowl. 
Hig. Which mult be up ſey Englib, 
Strong, luſty London beer; let's think more of it. 
Ger, He muſt not marry. 


. C 3 Enter 


"xeunt, 


Euler 


We're horribly out of meat. 
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| | - Enter Hubert. 
Fab. By your leave in private. 


One word, Sir, with ye; Gerrard: do not ſtart, man, Fa 
I know ye, and he knows ye, that heſt loves ye: Fa 
Hubert ſpeaks to ye, and you muſt be Gerrard, | T 
The time invites you to it, Te 
- Ger Make no ſhew then, Of 
J am glad to ſee ye, Sir; and I am Gerrard. Pri 
How ſtand affaiis? 
Hub. Fair, if ye Care now follow, 
FH. np:hirke J have let go, and theſe my cauſes, 
Vil te 1 ye privately, and how I have wrought him, 
And then to prove me honeſt to my friends, $ 
Look upon theſe directions, you have ſeen his, C 
Hig. Then will I ſpeak a ſpeech, and a brave ſpeech 5 
In praiſe of merchants ; where's the ape ? C Anc 
Prigg. A plague take him, Do Wh 
A gouty bear- ward ſtole him th' other day. We 


Hag. May bis bears worry him! that ape had paid it, 6 


What dainty tricks ?——O how daintily; Ane 
Wou'd I have made him wait, and ſhift a trencher, 2 
Carry a cup of wine ? ten thouſand ſtinks Con 
Wait on thy mangy hide, thou louzy bear-ward. All | 


Ger. 'Tis paſſing well, I both believe and joy in't, For 
And will be ready: keep you here the mean while, "WW The 


And keep you in, 1 mult a while forſake ye. A lc 
Upon mine anger no man ſtir theſe two hours. , 
Hig. Not to the wedding, Sir ? | 6 


Ger. Not any whither, 
Hig. The wedding muſt be ſeen, Sir: we want meat too 


Prigg. Shall it be ſpoken, 
Fat capons ſhak'd their tails at defiance ? 


And turkey tombs ſuch honourable monuments, G2 
Shall pigs, Sir, that the parſon's ſelf would envy, I pra 
And dainty ducks Will 
Ger. Not a word more, obey me. [Exit Ger © 5.7 
Hig. Why then come doleful death, this is flat tyranny ill - Go 
And by this hand— 10 2 


Hub. What! 


Miz 


it, 


Ger. 


inn 


Mig 


In all his joy, tis honeftly done of thee. 
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Hig. I'll go ſleep upon't. * [Exit Hig, 
Prig. Nay, and there be a wedding, and we wanting; 
Farewel our happy days: we do obey, Sir. 
Farewel the plumbed pottage, and the minced pies, | 
The charming ſeaſoned gravey, the life-reviving pig 
Together with all pride, pomp, and circumſtance 
Of glorious eating, O farewel !_ 


Prince Prigg's occupation's gone. IExeunt. 
SS CRB 
Enter two young Merchants 


5 Mer. Well met, Sir, you are for this luſty wedding. 
6 Mer. I am ſo, fo are you, I take it. 
-  ( | 
And it much glads me, that to do him ſervice 
Who is the honour of our trade, and luſtre, 
We meet thus happily. _ 
6 Mer, He's a noble fellow, 


And well becomes a bride of ſuch a beauty... 


5 Mer. She's paſſin g fair indeed; long may their loves 


Continue like their youths, in ſpring of ſweetneſs, 


All the young merchants will be here no doubt on't, 
For he that comes not to attend this wedding, | 
The curſe of a moſt blind pne fall upon him, 
A loud wife, and a lazy. Here's Clauſe, _ 
EAV!yter Clauſe. C 
6 Mer. How now, Clauſe? thou art come to ſee thy 


maſter, 


* 


21 


Enter Goſwin. 
He's here himſelf. Beg, 
Ge. Stand at the door, my friends? 
I pray walk in: there's a young lady 
Will bid you welcome. a ee nt 
5 Mer. We joy your happineſs. ,  [Exeunt\ 


8% L hope it will be ſo : Clauſe, nobly welcome, 


My honeſt, my beſt friend, 1 have been careful 
To ſee thy monie * 
C 4 cia. 
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Oln. Sir, that brought not me, 
D know this ring again ? 
G Thou hadſt it of me. 
Cla. And do you well remember yet, the bum yoa 
gave me | 
On the return of this ? 
60. Ves, and J grant it, 
Bet what it will: alk what thou canſt, 1'l1 do it; 
Within my power. 
Cia. Ye are not married yet ? 
G No. 
Cla. Faith I mall aſk you that that will diſturb re, 
But I muſt put ye to your promiſe. 
Go/. Do. + 
Ard if ] faint and flinch 10't—— 
Cla. Well faid maſter, 
And yet it grieves me too: and yet it muſt be, 
Go/. Pr'ythee diſtruſt me not. 
Cla. You muſt not marry, 
That's part of the pow'r you gave me; which to make up, 
You- muſt preſently depart, and follow me, 
G Not marry, Clauſe ? | 
Cla. Not if you keep your promiſe, 
And give me pow'r to aſk. 
G60. Pr'ythee think better, 
J will obey, by heav n. 
Cla. I've thought the beſt, Sir. 
Gof. Give me thy reaſon, doſt thou fear her honeſty # 
Cla. Chaſte as the ice, for any thing I know, Sir. 
%. Why ſhould' thou light on that then? to what 
purpoſe ? 
Cla 1 muſt not now diſcover, 
Go/ Muſt not marry ? 
Shall I break now when my poor heart is "TY 
When all the preparation? — 
Cla. Now or never. 
Go/. Come, *tis not that thou would'ſt: thou dot 
but fright me. 
Ca. Upon my ſout it is, Sir, and ] bind ye. 1 


8 


up, 


doll 


Gf 
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Go/. Clauſe, can'ft thou be ſo cruel ? 

Cla, You may break, Sir, ASM» 1 PI 
But never more in my thoughts appear honeſt, 

 Gof. Didſt ever ſee her? 

Cla. No. | 

G O Clauſe, ſhe's ſuch a wonder, ſuch a mirror, 
For beauty, and fair virtue, Europe has not. 
Why haſt thou made me happy, to undo me? 
But look on her; then if thy heart relent not, 


III quit her preſently: Who waits there ? 


Bid my fair love come hither. 
Pr'ythee be good unto me; take a man's heart 
And look upon her truly: take a friend's heart 
And feel what miſery muſt follow this. 
Cla. Take you a noble heart and keep your promiſe ; 
J forſook all I had, to make you happy. 


Erter Gertrude, 


Can that thing, calld a woman, ſtop your goodneſs ? 
Go/. Look there ſhe is, deal with me as thou wilt now, 
Did'ſt ever ſee a fairer? | > 
Cla. She's moſt goodly. | 
Ge/. Is ſhe a thing then to be loſt thus lightly ? 
Her mind is ten times ſweeter, ten times nobler, 
And but to hear her ſpeak, a Paradiſe; 
'Twill be her death to do it. 
Cla: Let her die then. 
Go/. Thou canſt not: 'tis impoſſible. 
Cla. It muſt be, | 
. Gf. ?Twill kit me too, twill murder me; by heav'n, 
Clauſe, © | 
give thee half T have; come thou ſhalt ſave me, 
Cla. Then you muſt go with me; | can ſtay no longer, 
If ye be true and noble. 
G0. Hard heart, I'll follow: 
Certrude, a word with you. 
Gert. Why is this flop, Sir? 
Goſ. 1 have no more time left me, but to kiſs thee, 
And tell thee this, I'm ever thine : Farewel,. [ Exeunt, 
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ACT V.. SC ENI L 
Enter Gertrude, and a Boor. 
Gert. EA D, if thou think'ſt we're right: why doit 


"* 
| Ne 
5 thou make 'T 
| Theſe often ſtands? thou ſaidſt thou knew'ſt the way. Te 
Boor. Fear nothing, I do know it: would 'twere 
homeward. An 
Gert. Wraught from me by a beggar ? at the time 
That moſt ſhou'd tye him? tis ſome other love Gr 
That hath a more command on his affections, ( 
And he that fetch him, a diſguiſed agent, Ih; 
Not what he perſonated ; for his faſhion Th: 
Was more familiar with him, and more pow'rful 4 
Than one that ask'd an alms : I muſt find out G 
One, if not both : kind darkneſs be my ſhrowd, . 
And cover Love's too curious ſearch in me, See, 
For yet, ſuſpicion, I wou'd not name thee. 
B:or. Miſtreſs, it grows ſomewhat pretty and dark. 
Gert. What then ? | 
Boor. Nay, nothing ; - do not think I am afraid, 
Although perhaps you are. 
Gert. J am not: forward. 
Beor. Sure but you are? Weng vdr hand, fear 
nothing. 
Don't pull me backward: 
What a ſweat one on's are in, you or I? 
Pray God it do not prove the plague; yet ſure 
It has infected me; for ] ſweat too. 
Gert. What ails the fellow ? 
Boor, Hark, hark, l beſeech you, 
Do you hear nothing ? 
Gert, No. 


Bowe, 


ere 


fear 


Boe 


„ | . 
E 
* 


 Boor. Liſt: a wild hog, 
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He grunts : now tis a bear: this wood js full of em, * 


And now, a wolf, miſtreſs, a 


- 


It is the howling of a wolf. - | 
Gert. The braying of an aſs, is it not? 
Boor. Oh, now one has me; 


Gert. 'The wolf's a fern-brake. 


,-- Boor. But ſee, ſee, ſee, there is a ſerpent in it; 
T has eyes as broad as platters; it ſpits fire | 


wolf, s woll, 


— 


7 


} 


8 
,” 


Now it creeps tow'rds us, help me to ſay my prayers + 


T hath ſwallow'd me almoit, my breath is 
1 cannot ſpeak : do I ſpeak, miſtreſs ? tell 


ſtopt ; 
me. 


Gert. Why, thou ſtrange timorous ſot, canſt thou perceive 


Any thing i'th' buſh but a poor glo-worm ? 


Boor. It may be tis but a glo- worm now, but twill 


Grow to a fire-drake preſently. 
Gert. Come thou from it: 


I have a precious guide of you, and a courteous, | 


7 


That gives me leave to lead myſelf the way thus, 


Boor. It thunders, you hear that now ? 
Gert, I hear one hollow. 
Boor, Tis thunder, thunder: 

See, a flaſh of lightning: 

Are you not þlaited; miſtreſs ? 


T has plaid the barber with me here: I have loſt 


My beard. . 
Gert, What ſtrange wonders 
Fear fancies in a coward |! 
Boor, Now the earth opens. 
Gert, Pr'ythee hold thy peace. 
Boar. Will you on then? 


Gert. Both love and jealouſy have made me bold, 


Where my fate leads me, I muſt go. 
 Boor,” Heaven be with you then. 


ann 


Enter Wol fort, Hempskirke, and nn 


Hemp. It was the fellow ſure, he that ſhou 
The huntſman that did hollow us, 
Hel. Beſt make a ſand, 


Id guide me, 


And 


And liten do his next: ha! 
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Hemp. Who goes there! 

Boor. Miſtreſs, I am Aken“ 11 f 
Hemp. Miſtreſs? Look forth, Wilbers 
Wel. What are you, Sirrah? 

Boor, Truly all is left 

Of a poor boor, by day- light, by i no body; ; 

You might have ſpar'd your drum, and guns, and pikes 

too, 

For I am none that will Rand out Sir, I. 

You may take me in with a walking flick, 

Ex, n when you pleaſe, and hold me with a packthread. 
Hemp. What woman was t you call'd to? 

Boor. Woman! None, Sir. 
ii. None! Did you not name miſtreſs ? 
Boor. Yes, but ſhe's 

_ No woman yet: ſhe ſhould have been this night, 

But in eame Clan, 

The old fame beggar, nd whips up Mr. Gj 

Under his arm; away with him as a kite, 

Gr an old fox would ſwoop away a goſling. 

Hemp. Tis the, tis ſhe, tis ſhe; niece ? 

She, Sir, 

This was a noble entrance to your fortune, 

That being on the-point thus to be married, 

Upon her venture here, you ſhoutd ſurpriſe her. 

Mol. 1 begin, Hempskirke, to believe my fate 

Works to my ends. 

Hemp, Ves, Sir, and this adds truſt 

Unto the fellow our guide, who aflur'd me Flerex 

Liv'd in ſome merchant's ſhape, as Gerrard did 

In the old beggars, and that he would uſe 

Him for the train, to call the other forth; 

All which we find is done- That's he de er again, 
Mol. Good, we ſent out to meet him. 
Hemp. Here's the oak. 

Gert. m miſerably loſt, thus fallen 

Into my uncle's hands from all my hopes, 

Fan 1 not think away myſelf and die ? 


Ents 


pikes 


read. 


gain. 


Ents 


If it be 5 millin ng of a lag of duds, 


Wil he know a man now? 


1. Chick. 2. Hens. , Geeſe, 4. Going. 
5. Stealing a buck of clotbei. * by 
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Enter Hubert, | Higgen, |Piings "_ Snap, and cus : 


_ They re ſafe, ſtand cloſs. "ar 
g. But what's the action we are for now? Ha L 
cha a ripper of his fiſh. 
 Prigg. Or taking 
A poulterer prifoner, without ranſom, bullies? 
Hig. Or cutting off a convoy of butter? 
Fer, Or ſurprizing a boor's ken, for grunting cheats! 


a Prigg. Or 1 cackling cheats? 


Hig. Or 2 margery-praters, 3 rogers, 
And 4 tibs o'th' buttery ? 
Prigg. O cow'd drive a regiment 
Of geeſe afore me, ſuch a night as this, 
Ten leagues with my hat and ſtaff, and not a hiſs- 
Heard, nor a wing of all my troops diſordered. 
Hig. Tell us, 


The fetching off a buek of eloaths or ſo; 
We are horribly oat of linnen, 
Hub. No ſuch matter. 
Hig. Let me alone with the farmer's dog, 
If you have a mind to the cheeſe loft; 'tis but thus; 
And he is a filenc'd maſliff, during pleaſure. 
Hub. Would it would pleaſe you to be ſilent. 
Hip. Man. 
W. N Who's there? 
Hub. A friend, the huntſman, 
Hemp. O 'tis be. 
Hub. J have kept touch, Sir; which i is the Earl FER 


Hemp. This my Lord's the friend, 
Hath undertook the Service. 
Hub. It will be worth 
His Lordſhip's thanks anon, 
I know how to pitch my toils, drive in my game: 
And 
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And I have done't, both Flerex and his father 
Old Gerrard, with Lord A, nold of Bentbaiſen, 
Cozen, and Faculin, young Florez's ſiſter: 
I have em all. | 
Wal. Thou ſpeak' too much, too happy, 
To carry faith with it. a 
Hub. I can bring you 
Where you ſhall ſee, and find 'em. 
Mol. We will double 
What ever Hempskirke then hath promis'd thee, 
Hub. And I'll deſerve it treble ? What horſe ha” you? 
Wal. A hundred. * 
Hub. That's well: Divide then 
Your force into five ſquadrons ; for there are 
So many out-lets, through the wood 
That iſſae from the place where they are lodg'd: 
Five ſeveral ways, of all which paſſages 
We muſt poſſeſs, ourſelves; | 
For by one ſtarting hole they'll all eſcape elſe; 
J and four boors will be your guides, 
And that they may be more ſecure, I'll uſe 
My wonted whoops, and hollows, as I were 
A hunting for *em ; which will make them reſt 
Careleſs of any noiſe, and be a direction 
To th' other guides, how we approach 'em ſtill. 
Wal. Tis order'd well, and reliſheth the ſoldier; 
Make the diviſion, Hempskirke; you are my charge, 
Fair one, I'll look to you. 
Boor. Shall no body need 
To look to me? Pll look unto myſelf. 
+ Hub. Tis but this, remember, 
Hig. Say, 'tis done, boy. N [Excunt, 
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Ger. I do believe it: but 
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TL ENF. I: 
Enter Gerrard and Florez. 


Ger. By this time, Sir, I hope you want no reaſons 
Why I broke off your marriage; for though I 
Shou'd as a ſubje ſtudy you my prince 
In things indifferent, it will not therefore 
Diferedit you, t' acknowledge me your father, 
By harkning to my neceſſary counſels. _ 

Fh. Acknowledge you my father ? Sir, I do, 
And may impiety, conſpiring with 
My other ſins, fink me, and ſuddenly, 
When I forget to pay you a ſon's duty 

Ger, I pray youriſe, 110 | 
And may thoſe pow'rs that ſee and love this in you, 
Reward you for it: taught by your example, | 
Having receiv'd the rights due to a father, 
I tender you th' allegiance of a ſubject: 
Which as my prince accept of. 

Flo. Kneel to me? 
May mountains firſt fall down beneath their valleys, 
And fire no more mount upwards, when I ſuffer 
An act in nature fo prepoſterous; 
1] mutt o' ercome in this, in all things elſe 
The victory be yours: 


4 
*# 


I am your ſon, your ſon, Sir, and am prouder 


To be fo, to the father to ſuch goodneſs, 
Which heav'n be pleas'd I may inherit from you, 
Than I ſhall ever of thoſe ſpecious titles 
That plead for my ſucceſſion in the earldom 
id 1 poſſeſs it now) left by my mother. 


Flo. O my lov'd father, 
Before I knew you were ſo, by inſtinct, 
Nature had taught me, to look on your wants, 
Not as a ſtranger's; and I know not how, 
What you call d charity, I thought the payment . 
a a 0 
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Of ſome 2 debt, nature ſtood bound for ; 

And laſt of all, when your magnificent bounty 

In my low ebb of fortune, had broughtin 

A flood of bleſſings, | A 

I ſoon found out, it was no common pity 

That led you to it. 5 + T. 
Ger. Think of this hereafter, 1361 WT 

5 When we fled from Wo. fort k 

4 J ſent you into England, and there plac'd y du 

With a brave Flanders merchant, call'd rich Gofwin, V. 


A man ſupplied by me unto that purpoſe. Le 
Who dying, left his name and wealth unto you W 

As his reputed ſon. and yet receiv'd ſo ; 

But now, as Florez, and a prince, remember | A 

The countries, and the ſubjecis general good Li 


Muſt challenge the firit part in your affection : 
The fair maid, whom. you choſe to be your wife, 
Being ſo far beneath you, that your love 


A M.uſt grant ſhe's not your equal. A 
& Flo. In deſcent 

3 Or borrow'd glories from dead anceſtors, R 

E: Bat for her beauty, chaſtity, and all virtues | T 

N Evept remembered in the beſt of women, N 

2 A monarch might receive from her, not give, It 

2 Though ſhe were his crown's purchaſe; in this only It 
2 Be an indulgent Father: in all elſe ? 

4 Uſe your authority. * 

A Enter Hubert, Hemſkirke, Wolfort, and Bertha. n 

Hub... Sir, here be two of 'em, 1 

The father and the ſon; the reſt you f ſhall have U 

As faſt as I can rouze them. | I 

Gir. Who's this? Wolfort ? | Y 

Wal. 5 cripple, your feigned crutches will not help N 

I 


Nor patch'd diſpuiſe that hath ſo long conceal'd you, - - 
It's now no halting J muſt here find Gerrard, 
And in this merchant's havit hes 1 n. G 
Who would be an earl. | | 104 56k 
20 | Ser. 
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Ger, 
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Ger. And is, wert thou a ſubject. | 

Flo. Is this that traitor Wolfort ? 

Vol. Yes, but you 
Are they that are betray d: Hemgſtirle. 

Ber. My Gofwin 
Turn'd prince? O I am poorer by this greatneſs, 
Than all my former jealouſies or misfortunes. 

Flo. Gertrude p 

Wil. Stay, Sir, you were to day too near her, 
i muſt no more aim at thoſe eaſy acceſſes, 
Leſs you can do't in air, without a head, 
Which ſhall be ſuddenly try'd. 
Ber, O take my heart, furſt, 
And fince 1 cannot hope now to enjoy him, 
Let me but fall a part of his glad ranſom. 

Mol. You know not your own. value, that cntreat. 

Ger. So proud a fend as Wolfort. 

Wol. For ſo loſt 
A thing as Forex. 

Flo. And that wou'd be ſo, 

Rather than ſhe ſhou'd ſtoop again to thee ; 

There is no death, but's ſweeter than all life, 

When Wolfurt is to give it. O my Gertrude, | 
It is not that, nor princedom that I go from, c 
It is from thee, that loſs includeth all, 

Mol. Ay, if my young prince knew his loſs, he'd ſay ſo, 
Which that be yet may chew on, I will tell him, 
This is no Gertrude, nor no Hempſeirke' s niece, 
Nor Yandunk's daughter: this is Bertha, Bertha, 
The heir of Rrabant, ſhe that caus'd the war, 
Whom I did teal, during my treaty there, 
In your minority, to raiſe myſelf; 
Your-merchantſhip | 
May 8 for this was one of your 1 W 
I thin 

Ger. Inſolent devil l 
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Enter Hubert, with Jaculin, Ginks, aud Coſtin. 


Wol. Who are theſe, Hempfkirke | ? 
Hemp. More, more, Sir. 
Flo. How they triumph in their trendhery ! 
Hemp. Lord Arnold of Beathufin, this Lord Coffin, 
This Faculin the ſiſter unto Flores. 
/ Wil. All found? Why here's brave game, this was 
ſport royal, 
And puts me in thought of a new kind of death for 'em, 
Huntſman," your horn: firſt wind me Florex fall, 
Next Gerrard s, then his daughter Faculin's, 
Thoſe raſcals, they ſhall die withovt their rites: 
Hang 'em up, Hempſtirke, on theſe trees ; Pl take 
TY aſſay o theſe myſelf. 
Hub. Not here, my Lord, 
Let em be broken up upon a ſcaffold, 
*Twill ſhew the better. 
Ger, Wretch, art thou not content thou haſt betray'd un, 
But mock us too ? 
Sins. Falſe Hubert, this is monfirous, 
Wal. Hubert? 
Hemp. Who, this ? 
Ger. Yes, this is Hubert, Wilfore, 
I hope he'as helpt himſelf to a tree. 
Wl J. The firſt, | 
The firſt of any, and moſt glad I have you, Sir: 
T let you go before, but for a train, 
Is't you have done this ſervice ? 
Hub." As your huntſman ? | 
But now as Hubert; fave yourſelves, I will 
The Wolf's afoot, let flip ; kill, kill, kill, Kill, 


Enter with a drum Vandunk, Merchants, laren. 
Prigg, Ferret, and Snap. 

Wl. Betray WS: > 

Hub. No, bo well catch'd : and I the huntſman. 

Fand. How do you Wolfort ? Raſcal, good knave 

W, 27 ort, 

I ſpeak it now without the roſe; and Hempſeirke, 1 

* © Rogue 


knave 
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Rogue Hempſtirke, - you that have no niece, this ladß 
Was ſtolen by you, and ta'en by you, and now 
Relign'd by me to the right owner here: 
Take her, my prince. | 
Fh. Can this be poflible, 
Welcome my love, my ſweet, my worthy love. 
Vand, I ha' giv'n you her twice: now keep her better, 
a and thank | 
Lord Hubert, that came to me in Gerrerd's name 
And got me out, with my brave boys, to march 
Like Cæſar, when he bred his commentaries, 
So, I, to breed my chronicle, came forth 
Cæſar Vandunk, & weni, vidi, vici. 
Give me my bottle, and ſet down the drum; 
You ſtole the lady ? ; 
Hig. And we led your ſquadrons, 
Where they ha'ſcratch'd theit legs a little, with brambles, 
If not their faces. 
Prigg. Yes, and run their heads 
Againſt trees, 
Hig. Tis Captain Prigg, Sir. 
Prigg. And Colonel Higgen. 
Hig. = have fill'd a pit with your people, ſome with 
egs, | 
Some with 2 broken, and a neck or two 
| think be looſe. | 
Prigg. The reſt too, that eſcap'd, 
Are not yet out o' the briars. 
Hig. And your horſes, Sir, 
Are well ſet up in Bruges all by this time : 
You look as if you were not well, Sir, and wou'd be 
Shortly let blood; do you want a ſcarf? 
Vand, A halter. 
Ger. Twas like yourſelf, honeſt, and noble Hubert. 
Canſt thou behold theſe mirrors all together, 
Of thy long, falſe, and bloody wa apo | 
Thy tyrannous proſcription and treaſon z © 
And not to ſee thyſelf, as to fall down 
And ſinking, force a grave, with thine own guilt, 1971 
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As deep as hell, to cover thee and it? 

Wol. No, [can ſtand, and praiſe the toils A0 me; 
And laughing i in them die; they were brave ſnares. 

Flo. Twere truer valour, if thou dutſt repent 
The wrongs th' haſt done, and live. 

Mol. Who, I repent? | 
And ſay I'm ſorry ? yes, tis the fool's language 
And not for Wel/ort. 

Vand. Wolfert, thou art a devil [2 
And ſpeakſt his language ; oh that 1 had my longing, 
Under this row of trees now would I hang him. 

Flo, No, let him live, until he can repent, 

But baniſh'd from our ſlate, that is thy doom. « [4irle, 

Vang. Then hang his worthy rr up this e 
For profit of th' example. 

Fla. No let him | 
Enjoy his ſhame too, with his conſcioos!lifs 3 19 U 
To ſhew how much our innocence contemns 
All praQice from the guiltielt, to moleſt us. 

Vand. A noble prince. 

Ger. Sir, you muſt help tojoin - 
A pair of hands, as they have done of hearts here; 
And ts their loves wiſh joy. 

Fh. As to mine own, 
My gracious ſiſter, worthieſt brother, 

Vand. I'll go afore,; and have the bon, fire made, 
My fire-works, and Flap-dragons, and good backrack, 
With a peck of little fiſhes, to drink down 
In healths to this day. 

Hig. slight, here be changes, 

The bells ha not ſo many, nor a dance, Prigg- 

Prigg. Our company's grown horrible thin by it. 
What think you, Ferret ? . * 

Fer. Marry I do think, 

That we might all be lords now, if we'd and for't. 

Hig. No, not if they mould offer it: Fll diſlodge firlt, 
Remove the buſh unto another climate. 

Ger. Sir, you muſt thank this worthy burgomaſter, 
Here be more friends aſk to be look'd on too, 


And 
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And thank, who though their trade and courſe of 15 
Be not ſo perſect, but it may be better'd, 
Have yet us'd me with courteſy, and been true 
Nn unto me, while | was their king, 
A place I know not well how to refign, 
Nor unto whom: but this Iwill entreat 
Your grace, command them follow you to Bruges ; 
Where I will take the care on me, to find 
Some manly, and more profitable courſe 
To fit them, as a part of the republick, 
Flo. Do you hear, Sirs? do (0. 
Hig Thanks to your good grace. 
Prigg. To your good lordſhip. 
Ger. Attend me at Yandunt's, the burgomaſter's 
[ Exeunt all but Beggard. 
M. Ves, to beat hemp, and be whipt twice a week, 
Or turn the wheel for Crab the rope- maker: 
Or learn to go along with him, his courſe ; 
That's a fine courſe now, i 'the common-weakh, Prigg, 
What ſay you to it? | 
Prigg. It is the backward'ſt courſe, 
I know i' the world. 
Hig. Then Higgen will ſcarce thrive by it, 
You do conclude ? 
Prigg. *Faith hardly, very hardly. 
Hig. Troth I am partly of your mind, Prince Prigg. 
And therefore-farewel Flanders, Higgen will ſeek . 
Some ſafer ſhelter, in ſome other climate, 
With this his tatter'd colony: let me ſee 
Snap, Ferret, Prigg, and Higgen, all are left 
O' the true blood: what ? thall we into Eagles,? 
Prigg. Agreed. | 
Ill maund no more, nor cant. 
Hig. Yes, your fixpenny-worth 
In private, brother ; {ixpence i is a ſum 
PII leal you any man's dog for, 
Prigg. For ſixpence more 
Tou'll tell the owner where he is. 
Hig. Tis right, 
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But now no more, as theſe, Cd 1 Soils 
Prigg. But as true beggars, 
As e'er we were. | 7 1401 
' Hig. We ſtand here, for an epilogue; | 
Ladies, your bounties firſt ; the reſt will follow ; 
For womens favours are a leading alms, 
If you þe pleas'd look cheerly, 
Prigg. And let your beauties ſparkle. 
Hig. So may you ne'er want dreſſings, Jewels, Gowng 
Still ö the faſhion, ; 
Prigg. Nor the men you love, 
Wealth nor diſcourſe to pleaſe you. 
Hig. May you, gentlemen, 
Never want good freſh ſuits nor liberty. 
- Prigg. May every merchant here ſee ſafe his ventures, 
Hiz. And every honeſt citizen his debts in. 
Prigg. The lawyers gain good clients. 
Hig. And the clients good counſel, 
Prigg. All the gamelters here good fortune. 
Hig. The drunkards too good wine, 
Prigg. The eaters meat 
Fit for their taſtes and palates. 
Hig. The good wives kind huſbands, 
Prigg. The young maids choice of ſutors, 
Hig. The midwives merry hearts. 
Prigg. And all good cheer, 
Hig. As you are kind unto us and our buſh, 
We are the beggars and your daily beadſmen, 
And have your money, but the alms we aſk 
And live by, is your favour; give that, and then 
Of beggars you will make us happy men, 
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